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King y^ichardthz fecond. 
zlAcIm Primus- Sc<ena Prima . 




Enter King Richard John a Caunt y with other 
Noble s r and Attendants* 

King Richard 

{ y 7 ^ w of ^^time-honoured LtttcaSicr, 

> „ ‘•h 011 according to thy oath and band. 

Brought hither Henry Hereford yhybold fon»* 
t x; l. C C u ma ^ e S°°4the boyfterouslate appeale 
a • Ch ™ en 0Ur l ea fare would not let vsheare. 



' . lucl > our reaiure would not let vsheare, 

Ga»,. Thai nfySegt 5 DukeoW "-«' Mmirtjl 

T , f ‘”/* Tc . 11 moreover, haft thou founded him, 

he appeale the Duke on ancient malice. 

Or worthily as a good fubie& fhould. 

On fomeknowne ground of treachery in him- 
taunt. As neere as 1 could fift him on thai 
on iome apparant danger ieeneinhim, 

Aym d at your highnelTe, np irmeiefate malice: “ 

An fl*‘ Th - Cn f 11 them to 0Uf P^fciice face to face 
And frown, ng brow « brow, our (BuS wBr^- 
i n accuier. anrr'4.»3Ar,.,0,J V • -«r 



higt: 

= u rY ; 

'O'^iT 



Tv ' ; 5 . . u urow, our ielues will h 

and the a c cufed, freely ipeake- 

SfL z> d t 'f cy both > anc ' *» Af « 

■ ’ ; s 5 d afc 35 the fea vhafty as fire. 
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The Ltfe am Death 

- . •*! * -\ g *, >'; f •' ' ' ^ '"’ *i 

En^erBulltugbroobe^and .Mowbray,, 
tint* Many yeeresof happy dayes befall 
My gracious Soveraigne, my loving Liege- \ 

Mow.%&ch day ftxll better others happinelfe, 

Vntill the heavens enuying earths good hap, 

Addc an immortall title to your Crowne* 

King. Wethanke you bothyyet one but flatters vs, 

As well appeareth by thecaule you con^e,. < v> 

‘ lamely to appeaie each other of high treafon. 

'ofinof Hereford, what d o ft thou obietd 
•gainftthe Dukeof Norflke^fhom.u Mowbray ? 
jBhL Firft, (heaven be the record of my fpeech ,) 

Tnthe devotion of a’ lub ecls love, 

Tendring the precious fafety of my Prince, 

And free from other mif-begotten hate, 

Come 1 appelant to his Princely prefence* 

Now Thomas Mowbray , doe I turne to thee. 

And marke my greeting well : for what 1 fpeake, 

My body fhall make good upon this earth , 

Or my divine Soule anfwer it in Heaven- 
Thou art a Traytor,and a mifcrcant ; 

Too good tobelo,and toobad to live, 

Since, the morefaire andChriftallis the Skie, 

The. uglier feemes the Clouds, that in it fiye : 

Once more, the more to aggravate the note, 

With a foule traitors name,Lluffe I thy throat, 

And wifh (fopleafe my Soveraigne) ere I move,, 
whit my tongue Ipeakes, my right drawne Iword may 
Mo*. Let not my coole words, here accufe my, zeale : 
TTttUbt the tryall of a womans warre, 

TiutV* ctc r clamour of two eager tongues, 

~ ibifratethiscaufe betwixt us twaine: 
blood is hot that be cool ;d, for this. 







I not of fuch tame patience, boaft, 

flw •- A /I* M f A# - ^11^ tT. ! 
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r .jbehulht,andho.vghratali:toiay. ,j 
A jH&lhe faire reverence of your Highnefle curbes me, 
/fOm giving reine s and fpurres to my fice fpeech, 
Wfc|§h once would pod, until! it had return’d 
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Thefe termes of treafon, doubly downe his throat* 

Setting afide his high bloods royalty, 

And let him be no kinfman to my Liege, 

I doe defie him, and I fpit at him. 

Call him a flandrous Coward, and a Villaine: 

Which to maintained would allow him oddes, 

And meet him, were I tide to runne a foote, 

Even to the frozen ridges of the Alpes, 

Or any other ground inhabitable. 

Where ever Englifli man durll fet his foote* 

Meanetime, let this defend myloyalty. 

By all my hopes moll falfely doth he lye* 

Bui. Pale trembling Coward, there I throw my gage, 
Difclaiming here the kindred of the King, 

And lay afide my high bloods royalty , 

Which feare, not reverence makes me to except, 

. Jfguilty dread have left thee fo much ftrength. 

As to take up mine honours pawne,then ftoope, ; 

By that, and all the rights of Knighthood elfe. 

Will I make good againft thee arme to arme. 

What 1 have fpoken, or thou canil devife* 

Mow. I take it up, and by that fword I fweare. 

Which gently layd my Knighthood on my fhoulder, 
lie anfwer thee in any faire degree. 

Or Chivalrous deligne of Knightly tryall : 

And when I mount, alive may I not light. 

If 1 be traytor , or un/ullly fight* 

King. What doth our Cofin lay to Mowbray es charge ? 
It mull be great that can inheriteus. 

So much as of a thought of ill in him* 

Bftl, Looke what I fayd my life fhall prove it true. 
That Mowbray hath receiv’d eight thouland Nobles, 

In name of lendings for your highnefle Souldiers, 

The which he hath detain’d for lewd imployments, 

Like a falfe Traytor, and iniurious Villaine. 

Befides 1 fay, and will inbattell prove. 

Or here or elfewhcre to the furtheft Verge 
That ever was furvey’d by Englilh eye, 

A g That 



m 

A 




Oh* 



That all the treafons of thefe cighteene yearcs 
Complotted and contrived in this Land, 

Fetcht from falfe Cftlowbray their firft head and fpring. 
Further I fay and further will maintaine 
V pon his bad life,to make all this good. 

That he did plot the Duke of plotters death, 

Suggeft his loone beleeving adverfarhs, 

And confequently like a Traytor Coward, 

Sluc’d out his innocent foule through ftreamesof blood: 
Which blood , like facrificing Abels cryes, 

(Even from the tonguelefle cavernes of the earth) 

To me for Iuftice, and rough chafticemcnt : 

And by the glorious worth of my delcent. 

This armefhall doe it,or thislifebefpent. 

King. How high a pitch his refolution foares 5 
Thomas oi Norfoike, what fayeft thou to this ? 

Mow. Oh let my foveraigne turnc away his face. 

And bid his eares a little while be deafe. 

Till 1 have told this flander of his blood. 

How God and good men hate fo fowle a Iyer. 

King. Mowiraj, impartial! are our eyes and eares, 
Were he our brother, nay, our Kingdomes heire, 

As he is but our fathers brothers fonne j 
Now by my Scepters awe.Imakea vow. 

Such neighbour-neerenelfe to our facred blood, 

Should nothing priviledge him, nor partialize 
The unftooping firmenefle of our upright foule. 
Heisourfubi (Mowbray) lb art thou. 

Free fpeech and feareleffe, I to thee allow. 

Mow. Then Bullmgbrooke as low as to thy heart, 
Through the falfe paflageof thy throat; thou lyefl: 
Three parts of that receipt I had for Callice, 

Disburft I to his Highneffe fbuldiers • 

The other part referv’d I by content, : 'rbidv/ 

For that my foveraigne Liiege was in my debt, 

Vpon remainder of a deare account, 

Since laft I went to France to fetch his Queene: 

Now fwallow downc that iye.Fbr defiers death. 




ucnard the ft con d. 

Iflevv him not ; but (to mineowne difgrace) 

Neglefled my Avorne duty in that cale : 

For you my Noble Lord ofLancafter, 

The honourable father to my foe, 

Once I did lay an ambn fh for your life, 

A trcfpaffe that doth vex my grieved foule: 

; But ere I Jaft receiv’d the Sacrament, 

I did confeffeit,and exaflly begg’d 
Your Graces pardon,and I hope I had it. 

This is my fa tilt: as for the reft appeal’d. 

It iffues from the rancour of a villaine, 

A recreant,and moft degenerate Traytor, 

Which in my felfe I boldly will defend, * 

And entcrchangeably hurle downemy gage, 

Vpon this overweening Traitors foot, * 

To prove my felfe a loyall Gentleman, 

Even in the bell blood chamber'd in his bofome. 

In halte whereof moft heartily I pray 
Your Highneffe to afligneour tryall day. 

* - Wrath kindled' Genlemen be rul’d by me : 

Let spurge this choller Without letting blood : 

This we preferibe , though noPhyfition. 

Deepe malice makes too deepeinci/ion. 
Forget,forgive,conclude,and be agreed, 

OurDoaors %, this is no time to bleed. 

Good Vncle, let this end where it begun> 

.Wee 1 calme the Duke of iWy/ 0 %, you your fonne . 

I* be a make-peace fhail become my age. 
Throw downe(my fonnc)thc Duke of Norfolk?] gage. 
fV- And Norfolk?, throw downe his. J 8 -f 
Gaunt. When Harry when - 1 Obedience bids, 
Obedience bids.Ifoouldnot bidagen. 

Moi^&'^u” ^f^webid Jthere is no boote. 

Bsaaaeaag ' 

aarkc difo©a6u rS i^ thoufimltnodhave. 







-m, r_ I nil. 

The Ltfe &nd veaw 

I am diirac d, impeach’d, and batfel’d here,' 
pferc’d to the foule with danders ^enom d fpeare; 

The which no Balme can cure, but his heart blood 

Which breath’d this poyfon* 

King • Rage muft be withftood s 
Give me his ^a^e: Lyons make Leopards tame*. 

Mow.Y C3.%ut not change his fpots- take but my flume, 

Andlrefignemygage* My deare,deare or, 

• The pureft trealure mortall times aftora,- 
Is fpotlefle reputation : that away, 

Men are but gilded loame, or painted clay. 

A jewell in a ten-times barr d up Oheit, 

I s a bold fpirit in a loyall breft. 

Mine honour is my life; both grow in one . 

Take honour from me, and my life is done- 
Then (deare my Liege) mine honour let me try 
In that 1 live, and for that will I dye. 

King. Cofm throw downe your gage, 

^^J/.Oh heaven defend my foule from fuch fouleiiiE 1 
Shall I feeme Crcft-falne in my fathers fight, 

' Or with pale beggar-fearc impeach my height 
Before this out-dar’d dallard? Ere my tongue, 

Shall wound mine honour with iucfv feeble w'rong ; 

Or found fobafe a parle : r my ; tecfih Mttarc 3^;., 
The flavilh motive of recantang'fc#ei .no! ^ . ' 
And fpit it bleeding in this high diJgracc,M on .» - 
Where {hame doth harbout»evei 

King. We were not borne to Cue, but to command, 
Which fioce we cannot doe toimke.ycmtoena^ 

Be ready, (as your lives fhall ahfwer it ) bw S5 : U: » 

At Coventre*, upon Saint Lamberts 

There fhallyour Swords and Lan^s, arbitrate. ^ 

The fwelling difference of your f^lcdhate : • 

Since we cannot attone you, you iWh 
Iuftice defigne the Viaors Chivalry. _ 

Lord Marfhall, command our Officers atAfmes, ^ 




1 '' 



of Richard the fecond. 

Be ready to diced thefe home, Alarmes.' 



Exemt? 



& 



ctena 



Enter Gaunt , and Dxtchefe ofGlocefier. 

Gaunt‘ Alas, the part I had in G letters blood. 

Doth more folicite me than your r exclaimes. 

To flirre againlf theAutchefs 6f fiis life. 

But finite comf&jon lyethin thofehands 
W hich made the fault that we canhor corre’df. 

Put weonr quarrell to the will Of Heauen, 

W ho when theiy fee the hbures'ripe oh earth. 

Will raigne hot vengeance on offenders heads. 

Dut. Find s brotherhood in thee no fhardgr fpurre ? 
Hath love in thy old blood no Irafhg fife? • rr ; 
Edwards feven tonnes ( whereof thy fclfe art one ) 

W here are feven visiles of his facred blood. ' 

Or feuen faire branches fpringing from one roote : 

Someof thole feuen are dryed by natures courfe 
; ome of thole branches W the deftinies cut • * 
^Thomas my deare- Lord, myli fe, my Glofar 
One V, all fell of fe e i blood, V 

One floimfiung branch of his moft Royall rOote 
scracK d, and all the precious liquor fpilt • 

Is hackt downe, ^nd his fummer leaves all vaded 
) Envies hand, and Murders bloody Axe. 

Ah Gaunt ? His blood was thine,that bed,that wombe 
Vf A \ mettall,that felfe-mould that fafhion’d thee ' * 

Yet^art thou flaine ih+P ^°u an^d^reath’ft 5 

1 et art thou ilame mhim : thou doeft confenc 

In fome large meafure to thy Fathers death 

n that thou feeft thy wretched brother a v 

Whowasthe model] of thy Fatherslife, 

all it not patience (Gaunt) it is defbaire 
In fufFcring thus thy brother to be fiauohtcr’d 
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Tbe Life and Death 

Tfrou&ew’ft the naked pa thway to thy life, 

Teaching fterne murther how to butcher thee 2 

That which in meane me'n we intitle patience 
.Is pale cold cowaedifc in noble beeafts : * 

W hat fhall I fay, to fafegard thine' owne life, 

Thebeft way is to venge inyJfioMrs death. ... _ 

Gaunt. Heavens is the quarrel! : for Heavens fublhtute 

His Deputy aiwoynted . in hisiigbt, ,*:**.S v w'’ 

Hath caus’d his. death., the .which if vyronginlly.. 

Let heaven revenge. : fori mfyipetierjiir. 

An angry arme agathlh his At hnifge or \\ . 

Dta. W here -then ^ alas ^ puay-J pqrnplauie grcfclfc? 

Gan. To hea ven. the, -widdo^yes Champion to defence* 
'DutAMhy then I will' \ farewell old Gamu 
Thou go’ ft to. Coventry v thereto behold. . 

Our Colin Her (ford j and. fell. Mowbya) - 

0 lit my husbands w t rong? onH^cprdsfpc^e , . , a 

That it may eBter^U^wi: ; 

Or if misfortune miffc; tHe- -fiirii •^arrce-rc^. r..- v l 

TcjtA fowbraycx liones fo'heav r y in his bofome, 

1 hat they may hreakehis foamingcouriersbackej 
And throw thCjRider headlong in the Lifts, 

A C ay tiffe recreant; to my .Coiiii Hereford. 

Farewell old Gaunt , thy fomedmesbrothers wile- s 
W ith her companion Greefe , muft end her life-. 

Gan. Sifter. fare. well; I muft to Cpuentry, , 

As much good; flay with thee , as go with me- • 
Dut.. Yet one word more Greefe: boundeth.vvh^rti i 
Not with the empty hollo wneffe., but weight* l fansj 
I take my leane before I hauebegun, . 

For lerrow ends not.-? when it feemeth done. 
Commend me to my brother ^^r^ T.orks>- r ::i ; t>br.M 
Loe, this is all ■ nay yet depart not fo, ; 

1 hough this be all , ao nor foquickely. goe, . 

I ihall remember more. Bid him, Oh, what ? 

With all good-fpeed.at Plejbie vifite me- 

Alacke, and what fhall good old Yorke there lee 

But empty lodgings; apd.unfurnifh’d walks, ^ 









— Ecin.iai.ur 

Vn-peopl’d Offices, untroden ftones? 

And what heare there for welcome, but my groanes? 
Therefore commend me,let him not come there. 

To feeke outforrow, that dwels every where: 

Del'olate, defolate will I hence and dye, 

The laft lea ve of thee, takes my w eeping eye. Exeunt* 



Selena Inertia. 

'€nter MarfhM, and Numeric. 

Mar. My.L. A-umerle, is Harry Hereford arm’d-? 

Autu. Yea, at all poynts, and longs to enter in, 

Mar. The Duke ofNorfolke, Iprightfully and bold, 
Stayes btit the fumihons of the Appellants Trumpet. 

Ah. Why tften.iiiiqCfta.,mpipn.s ) are prepar'd, and -ftay 
For notbin^ut his Maieftius approach. 

Enter King, Gaunt , Bnfby y Bagctfireene^ 
and others \ Then Mowbray -in-.Ar- , 

> *»or i and Harrold. 

Mch. Mar fhall, demand of yonder .Champion 
The caufe of his arrival! here in Armes,v : - 
Aske him his name, and orderly proceed 
To fweare him in the juftice of his caufe. 

Mar.tn Gods Name, and the Kings, fay who thorn art. 
And why thou corn’ll, thus Knightly clad in Armes > 
Againft whatman thou com’ft, and what’s thyquarrell, 
Speaketruely,on thy Knighthood, and thine oath. 

As lo defend thee heaven, and thy vaiour. 

Mow My name is Tbo.UYYowbray Norfolke, 

/I,, P- , t lCr come en g a ged by my oath 
(Which heaven defend a Knight fhould violate) 

Both -to^ -defend my loyalty and truth, . 

To God my King, M his fucceeding iftue , 

Ag amft the Duke of Hereford3that-.appeales me. 
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— " TWL'"%,ijt ana iJFaiw~ 

Arid by the grace of God and this mine arhie. 

To proue him (in defending Of my felfe) 

A tray tor to my G od, my King/and me. 

And as I trueiy fight,defend me hfeaven. 

Tucket. Enter Hereford ,and Harold 
R/cA.Marihall : aske yonder Knight in Armes* 

Both who he is, and why he commeth hither. 

Thus placed in habiliments ofwarre; 

And formally according to our Law 
Depofe him in the iuftice of his caufe. Uhtt 

Mar. W hat is thy name, and wherefore com’ ft thou hi- 
Before King Richard inhisRoyall Lifts ? 

Againft whom corn’ll thou? and what’s thy quarrell? 
Speake like a true Knight, fo defend thee Heaven. 

Bui. Harry of Hereford, A a r, ca ff.-ry, and Derby, 

Ami: whoreadyhere doe Hand in Armes, 

.T O prove by heavens grace , and my bodies valour, 

In Lifts,on Thomas Mowbray Duke of Norfolk* — 

That he’s a Traytotfoule and dangerouY, 

To God of heaven. King and tome. 

And. as r trueiy fight, defend me heaven. 

Mar. On paine of death,no perfon befo bold, 

Or daring hardy as to touch the Lifts, 

Except the Marlhall, and fuch Officers 
Appoynted to direct thefe' faire defignes . 

fiul.Lovd Marshall s let me kifte my Sotieraignes hand. 
And bow my knee before bis Maiefty : 

For Mowbray and my felfe are like two men. 

That vow a long and weary pilgrimage, 
a hen let vs take a ceremonius leaue 
And loving f.mweH of our feverall friends. . 

Mar. The Appealant in all duty greets your Higfanes, 
And craves to kifle your-hand,and take his leave. 

Rtch^m defcend, and fold him in ourarmes. 
Golm or Hereford s as thy catife is tuft. 

So be thy fortune IH ihis'rdyall fight: 

Farewell, my blood, which if to day thou fhead, 

• " ‘ •' * ” Lamp* 






of Richard the fecond. 

Lament we may, but not reuenge the? dead. 

Bui . Oh let no Noble eye prophane a teare 
For me, if I be goaf d with M or hr ayes Ipeare: a 
As confident, as is the Falcons flight 
Againft a Bird, doe I with Mowbray fight. 

My loving Lord, I take my leave of you. 

Of you (my Noble Cofin ) Lord Aumerle ■ 

Not ficke, although I haveto doe with death. 

But lufty, young, and chearely drawing breathe 

Loe, as at EnglilhFeafts, fo I regreet 

The daintieft laft,to make the end moft fweet. 

Oh thou the earthy author of my blood, 

Whole youthful! fpirit in me regenerate. 

Doth with a two-fold vigor lift me up 
To reach at viftory above my head, 

Adde proofe unto mine Armour with thy prayers. 

And with thybleffings fteelemy Lances-poynt, 

That it may enter Mowbayes waxen G oate, 

And furbilh new the name of IohnaGaunt, 

Even in the lufty haviour of his fonne. 

Gaunt. Heaven in thy good caufe make theeprofp’rous. 
Be fwift like lightning in the execution. 

And letthy blowes doubly redoubled. 

Fall like amazing thunder on the Casks 
Of thy amaz’d pernicious enemy , - 

Rouze up thy youthfull blood .be valiant, and live. 

“Bui. Mine innocence, and $. George to thrive* 

Mow. How ever Heaven or fortune call my lot. 

There lives, or dyes,trueto King Richards I hrone, 
Aloyall, iuft, and upright Gentleman: 

Never did Captiue with a freer heart, 

Ca^ off his chaines ofbondage, and embrace 
His golden uncontroul’d enfhnchifement. 

More than my dancing foule doth celebrate 
This Feaft of Battle, with mineadverfary. 

Moft mighty Liege, and my companion Peeres, 

Take from my mouth,tbe wifh of happy yeares* 

As gentle , and as jocond, as to )eft, 

B 3 Cos 




llll 





10 



20 



30 



40 



50 



60 



70 



80 



90 



100 





220 230 240 250 



260 



lllljlll 

270 





290 300 





' ' i.m li-jje am TRWW ”— 51 

Coe I to fight : Truth, hath a quiet breaft. 7 

■£/cfe.FareweII,my Lord,fecurely I efpie 
Vertue with valour, couched in thine eye ; 

Order the tryall Maffiiall, and begin. 

Mar. Harry of Hereford,Lancafter,and Derby 
Receive thy Lance, and heaven defend thy right- 
Bui. Strong as a Towre in hope, I cry, Amen* 

Mar. Coe beare this Lance to Thomas D*of Norfo’ke, 
i Hat. Harry of Hereford , Lancafter,and Derby, 
Stands here for God, his Soveraigne, and himfelfe, 

On paine to be found falfe and recreant. 

To prove the Duke of Norfolke,7“Aojw^ Mowbray , 
ATraytor to his God,his King, and him. 

And dares him to fet forwards to the fight. 

2. Har. Here ftandeth Tho , Mowbray Duke of Norfolk 
On paine to be found falfe and recreant. 

Both to defend himfelfe,and to approve 
Henry of Hereford, Lancafter, and Derby, 

To God,his Soveraigne, and to him difloyafl: . .. 

Coma gioufly, and vvithafreedcfire, ' 

Attending but the fignall to begin* A charge founded. 

Mar. Sound Trumpets, and fet forward Combatants. 
Stay,the King hath, thrpwne his Warder downe* 

Bich . Let them lay by theirHelmetsand their Speares, 
And both returne backe to their Chaires againe : 

W ithdraw with us, and let the Trumpets found. 

While we returne thefe Dukes.vyhat we decree, . 

A long flourifh * 

Draw neere and lift 

What with our councell we havedone* 

For that our Kingdomes earth fiiould not be foyld 
With that deare blood which it hath foftered. 

And for our eyes doe hate the dire afpect 
Ofcivill wounds plough’d up with neyghbours fwords, 
Which fo rouz’d up with boyftrous untubd drummes, 
With har lb refounding Trumpets dreadfull bray. 

And grating fhocke of wrathful! yroft Armes, 

Might from our quiett Confines fright faire Peace, 

" And 



e/ Richard the fecond. 

And' make us' wade evdn in our kindreds blood ; 
Therefore, we banilh you our Territories* 

Yog Cofin Hereford, upon paine of death, 

Till twice five Summers have-enrich'd our fields. 

Shall not regreet our faire Dominions, 

But tread the ftranger paths of banifhment. 

Bui. Your will be done : this muft mycotnfort be, • 
That Sunne that warnfes you here fhall fhine on me ; 

And thefe his golden beames 1 to you here lent. 

Shall poynt on mep and gilde my banifhment. 

Rich. Norfojke; for thee remaines a heavier doome* • 
Which I with fothe unwillingnelfe pronounce,.. 

Theflye flow houresfoiall' not determinate 
The datefefl'e limit of thy deare exile : 

The hopeleffe word, of never to returne. 

Breathe agamft thee, upon paine of life. _ . 

Mow. A heavy fentence my moft Soveraigne Liege., 

And all unlooFd for from your Hjghneffe mouth i 
A deerer merit, not fo deepe amaime. 

As to be caft forth inthe common ayre 
HaveldefervedatyourHighneftehands* 

The Language]! have learn a thefe forty yeares 
(MynativeEnglifh Jnow I muft forgoe, 

And now my tongues ufe is to me no more. 

Then an unftringed Vyoll, or a Harpe, 

Or like a cunning Inftrument cas’d up. 

Or being open, piit into his hands 

That knowes no touch to tune the harmony. 

Within my mouth you have engaol’d my tongue 
Doubly purcttllift with my teeth and lips. 

And dull, unfeeling;' barren ignorance, 

Is made my 'gaoler to attend bn me: 

I am too old to fawne upon a Nurfe, 

To farrein yeares to be a pupilpnow t ; 

What is thy fentence then, 'buc fpeechleffe death. 

Which robsfoy tongue frombreatheing native breath ? 

Rich. It boots thee not to be compaffionate. 

After our fentence, plaining comes too late- 

-*. Mow* 





r he Life and Death 

Mow. Then thus I. turns me from my Countries light 
To dwellin folemne {hades of endleffe night. 

i?/^.Returnc againeand take an oath with thee,, 
lay on ourroyall Sword, your banifht hands, 
Sweareby the duty that you owe to heaven 
(Our part therein we banifh with your lelves) 

To kepe the Oaththat we a dminifter : 

You never fhall (fo helpe you Truthand Heaven) 
Embrace each others loue in bani foment. 

Nor ever looke upon each others face. 

Nor ever writ, regreete, or reconcile 
This lowring tempeft of your home-bred hate, 

Nor ever by adviled purpofe meet. 

To plot, contrive, or complot any ill, 

’Gainft Vs our State, our Subie&s.or our Land, 

"Bul.l fweare. ‘ 

Mew . And I to keepe all this. 

Bui. Norfolke, fo farre, as to mineenemy. 

By this time (had the King permitted us) 

One of our foules had wandred in the ayre, 

Banifo’d this frayle fepulcher of our fiefh. 

As now our flefh is banifh’d from this Land* 

Confefle thy Treafons_ere thou flie this Realme, 

Since thou haft farre to goc, beate not aiding 
The clogging burthen of a guilty fouie. 

Mow .No Bull tug brookc : It ever I were T raitor. 

My name be blotted from die Booke of Life, 

And I from heaven banifh’d, as from hence.’ 

But what thou art, heaven, thou, and I doe know. 

And all too foone ( 1 fe are) the King fhall rue. 
Farewell (my Liege) now no way can I ftray. 

Save backe to England, all the worlds my way* 

Rich. Vncle,evcn in the glafies of thine eyes 
I fee thy grieved heart; thy fadafpe<ft. 

Hath from the number ofhis banifh d yeares 
Pluck’d foureaway: fixe frozen Winters fpent, 
Returne with welcomehome from banifh trent. 
v. How long a time lyes in one little word ; 

Foure 



tf Richard the fecofid. 

Foure lagging Winters, and foure wanton Springs 

Indinaworl fuchis the breath of Kings. 

Gaunt.l thanke my Liege,that in regard of me 
He fhortens foure yeares of my fonnes exile . 

But little vantage fhall 1 reape there y* 

For ere thefe fixe yeares that he hath to fpend 
Can change the Moones , -and bring their times about, 
Myoyle-dride Lampe, and ume-bewafted light 
Shall be e>tin& with age, and endleffe night . 

Mv ineHof Taper, will be burnt, and done, 

S blindfold death, not let me fee my fonne. 

R ich. Why Vncle, thou haft many yeares to live. 

Gaunt Mi not a minute(King)that thou canftgtve > 
Shorten mv dayes thouxanft with hidden forrow. 

And plucke nights from me, butnotlend a morrow s 
Thou canft helpe time to furrow me with age, 

But flop no wrincle in his pilgrimage j 

Thy word is currant with him/ar my death, ; ^ 

But dead,thy Jcingdome cannot buy my breath. 

Rich ‘Thy fonne is banifh d upon good aduice 
Whereto thy tongue a party- verdia gave, 

Whyat our luftice fee m’ ft thou then to lowre? 

.Things fweet to taft, prove in digeftion fowre : 

You urg’d measaludge, but I had rather 
You would have bid me argue-likea Father. 

Alas,I look'd when fome of you fhould fay, 

I was too ftria to make mine owne away : 

But you gave leave to my unwilling tongue, 

Againft my will, to do ray felfe this wrong. 

Rich. Cofin farewell and Vncle bid him to; 

Six yeares we banifh him, and he fhall go. Exit-. 

Flourijh. 

An . Cofin farewell ;what prefence mtift not know 
From where you doremaine, let paper fhow* 

Mar My Lord, no leave take I, for I will ride 
As farre as land will let me,' by your fide. ; - - 

Gaunt -Oh tp what purpofe doft thou h6rd thy words, 
Jhat thpu teturtf ft no greeting to tby friends ? 

C Bui* 
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The Life And Death ' 



Lul . I haue too few to take my leave of you, 

When the tongues office ffiould be prodigall, '• , : 

To breath th’ abundant doled* ,.e|the heart. . i . ' 

&*».Thy griefedsiimahy aBfemre.ft8r--a.tifrie< ranorft ■,« 
ohI. Toy abient, griefe is prefent for that time* 
vv hairs facet Winters,they are quickly gone ? 

Bid. To men in joy,, but griefe makesone houre teiit r 
9 **' CaH vdffitbabthou t^ti^rdferffetevo 5? 

Bui Myhea^trwflfcfigis, Wfaenl-mifeattitrfo^ ^Vj, 
Which finds it an inforced Pilgrimage. 

Gumt- The fulkn paffage oftby weary Iteps | : L 
Efteeme a loyie, wherein thou. art to let 
The pi-ecions'kwell oftby home returns.? 3 1 •’ • i 
Bui. Qh whD.can.hold a fire iirhis hand : b ? v ^.- ; p 
By thinkingon £hfcife©ftyiea«ic^5a ? : - ir, 3/ • , : t a ^ 

Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite, . ; fi • .> 

By bare imagination of a feaft? 

Or wallow naked in December (now ■ , ; 

By thinking on pbantallicke Summers hcate. ? 

Oh no, the apprehenfion of the good 
Giues but the greater feeling to the worfe : 

Fell forrowes tooth, doth ever rankle more 

Then when it bites, but lanceth not the lore* 
G^.Comc.come (my forine)Ile bring thee on thy way 
Had I thy youtb,!andcaufe, I would not flay* j:? w uaY 
^ Bui. Then Englands ground farewelljfweetfoyleadieu 3 
My Mother, and iriy Nurfe, which bearesmeyet ; 

Where ere 1 wander, boaft of this lean, , r- ' . ... . 

1 hough baniflfdy-yet/a true^borne Enjslrffi man* ;a 



1 ilm£ 



obiiiii vl •ioijl *>vao; on.bi‘ >I vk. hV- 

£uter KiHgyV$Hme?fe, Gheeno, andWagti*- ? 

Rich. We did pbferve* Cofin burner le } 

How %e brought you bi&Jfoejwd on Jug. way* 

Am* 



of Richard the femd. 

Aum* I brought high Hereford (if you call him fo ) 

But to the next high way, and there I left him* 

Rich* And fay, what ftore of parting teares were faea • 
ySim.Paithnone by me: except the Northealt wma 
Which then blew bitterly againft outface 
Awak’d the fleepy rhewme, and foby chance 

Did grace our hollow parting with a teare. 

Rich. What faid our Colin when you parted with him? 
yfx .Farewell: & for my heart difdained that my tongue 
Should fo prophane the word, that taught me craft 
1 o counterfeit opprelfion of fuch griefe. 

That word feem’d buried in my forrowes grave. 
Marry,would the word farewell, had lengthen d houres, 
And added yeeres to his Ihort banilhment, 
Hefhouldhavehad a volum^of Farewels, 

But fince it would not, he had none of me. 

Rich. He is our Colin (Colin) biit’tis doubt, 

When time lhallcallhim home from banifhment. 
Whether our kinfman come to fee his friends, 

Ourfelfe, and Bujhy, Bagot here and qrctne 
Obferu’d his Courtlhip to the common people : 

How he did feeme to dive into their hearts. 

With humble, and familiar ccurtefie, 

,W hat reverence he did throw aw ay on Haves ; 

Wooing poore Craftelmen,with thecraft of fmiles. 

And patient under-bearing of his Fortune, 

As ’tweretp banilh their affects with him. 

Off goes his bonnet to an Oyfter-wench, 

A brace of Dray-men bid God Ipeed him well. 

And had the tribute of his fuppleknee, 

W ith thankes my Countrirben,my Loving friends. 

As were our England in reuerlion his. 

And he our iub/e&s next degree in hope. 

Gr. Well, he is gone,and with him goe thefe thoughts 
Now for the Rebels, which Hand out in Ireland^ 
Expedient mannage muft be made my Liege 
Erefnrtiher lcyfute,.yeeld the further meaiies 
For their aduantage,and your highneffe Ioffe. 

C 2 , Rich . 
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The Life and Death 

’’Kith. We will our felfein perfon to this warre/ "? 
And for our Coffers, with too great a Court, 

Ahd liberall Largefic , are growne fomewbat light, 
We are enforc’d to farme our royall Realme,'- v 
The revenew whereof fhall furnifh us 
For our affaires in hand : if they come Ihort." 

Our fubfttutes at home fliall have Blancke-charters ; 
Whereto,when they fhall know what men arc rich, 
They fhall fubfcribe them for large fummes of Gold,- 
And fend 'them after to fupply our wants ; 

For we will, make for Ireland prefently.-> ' 

Enter BttJbjr,- 
TujhjyW bat newes ? 

Bu. Old IohnaGaunt is very ficke my Lord, 
Sodainely taken, and hath lent port hafte 
To entreat your Maiefty to vifite him,' 

Rich. Where lyes he ? 

Bit. At Ely-houfe, 

Rich. Now put it (heaven) in his Phyfitians mind/ 
To helpe him to his grave immediately : 

The linning of his coffers fhall make Coates • • 

To decke ourSouldiersforthele Iriih warres. 

Come Gentlemen, let’s all go vifit him : 

Pray heaven we may make hafte, and come too late, Exit' 



oABw $ecmdiM 0 Serna ‘Frhnd* 

Enter Gaunt ficke, "with the Duke of York* * 

Gau. Will the Kingoome* that' J may breath my laft 
In wholfbme counfell to his unftayd youth? 

Yor. V ex not your felfe, nor ftrive not with your breath 
For all in vaine comes counlell to his eare. 

Gau. Oh but^they fay) the tongues.of dying men 
Jnforce. attention, like deepe harmony,* . 

Where 




1 



of Richard the femd.- 

More are mens ends mark <3 ,tnen u 

The feting Sunne, and muficke is thejdoie 

As the, la ft tafte of fweetes, is fweeteft laft, 

Writ in remembrance, more then things ° 

Though JL, chord m y lives counfell would not hcare. 

My deaths fad tale, may yet un-deafe hiseare. r 
2V.No, it is ftopt with other flatt nn g . 

As prayfes of his ftate: then there are found . 
Laivious Meeters, to whofe venome found 
The open eares of youth doth al wares lift n* 

Report of fafhions in proud Italy, - • 

Whofe manners ftill our tardy apifh Nation 

Limpes after in bafe imitation. 

Wheredoth the’ world thruft forth a vani y, 
Soitbenew, there’s no refpea how vile. 

That is not quickly buzz’d intotheir eares. 

That all too late, comes counfell to be heard. 

Where will dothmw-iny with -wits_ regard; zr 
Diced not him, whofe way himtelfe wil c j , 0 f e ; 
Tis breath thou lackft, and that breath wilt thou 
Gaunt. Me thinkes 1 am a Prophet new mlpit d. 

And thus expiring dbe foretell of him,’ 

His rafh fierce blaze of Ryot cannot lal_, ^ 

For violent fires foone bur ne out the rule lues 
Small (houres laft long, but fodaihe ftormes areTnort, 

He tyres betimes, that fpurstoo fail , . 

With eager feeding food doth-choake . 5 

Light vanity , infeitat coemorantf 1 - 

Confuming meanes' foone preyes upon it ei • 

This royall Throne of Kings, this Sceptred me. 

This earth of Majefty', this feate of Mars , 

This other Eden, demy Paradife, , 

This Port res built by nature lor her telre, 

Againft infeftiomand the handof warrai 
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this bappy breed rif men, this little j, 3l -h«. 

This precious ftoneTet ihi&e'filver Set* v«»m-ia 
VVhich ferves it in the office of a wall. 

Or as a Moate defeniiueto a houfe, •/«>( . ’■!• 

Againft the enuy of leflb-happier. Lands, 

This blefled p!or;this Earth.thisRcalme, th^s England, 
ThisNurfe, this teeming wombe of Royall Kings’ . J 
Fear’d By their breed jand famous for their birth, * 
Renowned for their deeds, as farre from home, * 

For Chrirtiaa fervice.and trueOhivalry, 

As is the iibpuleherin ftubbotne lury 

Of the worlds ranfome, blefled Maries fonne. 

This Land of fuchdearefoules, this deare deareLand 
Dcare for her reputation through the world. 

Is now Leas’d out (I dye pronouncing it)* 

Like to a Tenement, br pcking Far me. 

England bound in with the triumphant Sea, 

VVhofe rocky fhore beatesbacke the envious fiedge 
Of watry Neptune, is now bound in with fhame. 
With Inky blottes, and rotten Parchment bonds* .... 
That England that was WonMo conquer others,: : i 

Hath made a lbamefuil conqueft of it felfe: , . ■ t»rf 
Ah, would the feandall vanifli with my life 
How happy then were my enfuing death ? , i 

Enter King, Queene r %Aume/le, Btt(hy. Greene, 

w.The King is come,deale niiidfy with his youth, . 
For young hot Coalts, being rag’d, doe rage the more. 
£»• How fares our noble Vncle, L aMca fter ? 

Ri, What comfort man ? lHqw ilLwithagedG*#^,? 
tJR*' ^ *?ow t ^ at nai S e befits my compofition; ifplJ 
Old Gaum indeed , and gaunt in being old : 

Within me grrefe hath kept a teadious faft. 

And whoabitaines from meate, that is rro/gaUnt : 

For lleeping England long time have I watcht -ir f 
Watching breeds leanneile, leanneffe is all gaunt: -■ •' 

The plealure that feme Fathers feed upon, 

15 
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of Richard the feemd.' 

Iimyffii^fhft,I meane my Childrens lookes. 

And therein faffing, haft thoui madff me gaunt:;:. • JrJ/; 
Gaunt am I for the ! 0 vey gaunt asa graved t viui mi W 
VVhofe hollow wombe inherits;noughtbutt>ohesp _ 
Rich. Can ficke men play fo nicely with their names . 
C^«.No,mifery makesfport to mockc it felfe ; i-i i 
Since thmdoft feeke to kill my hime in me, ..a bin -r if 
I mocke my name (great King) to flatter thee. > v . 

J lie. Should dying men flatter thofethat live ? arb 
<j4«.No,no, mad living flatter thpfc that dye. 

Ric. Thou now a dying, fayft thou flatter’ ft. 

Gau. 0^65' tfebii dyOftj tho&gfo Ijthe ticker be* 0 • 
am itt health l breathe, I fee -thee- ilfc* r. i m . i 
<?4»,Now he that made me, khowresiI&e.thee iHf 
111 in my felfe to fee, and in theejfeefng'ill. 

Thy death-bed-is-no leffer thetvthe Land, 

VVherein thouly eft in reputation ficke, 

And thou too carelefle patieuff'as-thoiraOTi' 

Commit’ft thyanhoynted' body tof.tbe.ourfe Jr: o*. 

Of thofe Phyfitions, that firft \V 4 uoded thee : 

Athoufand flatterers fit within thy -Orowne, - 
VVhofe compare is nobigger theathy hand. 

And yet encaged info, fmali a Verge, -• 

The wafteis no whit fefl>©r iheh thy Land, L- r! rbod ■ 

Oh had thy Grander with a Prophets eye. 



ijv^vv mo iviiu\*3 lt/iinvjuitnuu uvuruy ilia .vniiva^ 

From forth thy reach he would have Iayd thy ftiame,:. 
Lepofingthee before thou wert poffeft, . 
VVhicbartpofffeft how'to d'Opc^fthy felfe^ ir.^bi T-w: 
Why (Co(in) were tHbnRegeot ofthe worlds ;bth 

It were a fhame to let this Land by leafe: 

But for thy world, enicyiftg but this Land, 

Is it not more t hen fhame jto fha me it^ {© .9 . 

Landlord of England art thou, and not King : , 

Ihy ftateof Law,is bondflave ccutbslaiW^I /; .b-^A 

And . :bvs> a: i ; .-;f rlion yb MA 

Ric/j- And thou , a lilttatihke l l'eane->witted; fbole; 
Prefuming on an Agues' priveileb^e, , : i 



Par’fli 








The L ife and D eath 

j) ac ‘ft with thy frozen admonition 
Make pale our cheekc, chafing t he Jloyall blood 
With fury, from his native refidenep.’ 

Now by- my Seates right Roy all Maiefty, 

Wert thou not brother to great Edwards fonne, 

This tongue that runnesfo. roundly in thy head, 

. Should runne thy head from thy unreverent fhoulders. 
G^«.Ohfpare me not, my brother Edwards fonne, 

For that I was his father Edwards fonne : 

That blood already (like the Pellican) 

Thou hafttapt out, and drunkenly carows’d. 

My brother. giocefter$\i\Mt well meaning foule, 
(Whom faire befalLin heaven ’mopgft happy-foules)} . 
May be a prefident, and W itnefle good , } •; ) 

That thou refpe&’ft uo.t-fpilling Edwards blood : 

Ioyne with the prefent fickeneffe that I haue. 

And thy unkindneffe be like crooked age. 

To crop at once a too-long wither’d flowre. 

Live in thy fiiame, but dyendtfhame with thee, 

Thefe words hereafter, thy tormentors be. 

Convey me to my bed, then to my grave. 

Love they to live,that love and honour have. Exit, 

Rich. And let themdye,that age and fullens haye, 

For both haft thou, and both become the .grave. 

Tor. I doe befeech your Maiefty impute, his words 
To wayward ficklineffe, and age in him : 

Hejouesyou on mylife.and holds you deare 
As Harry Duke of Hereford^ ext he here. 

Rich. Right,you fay true •• as Hercfordsloye, io his; 

As their s,fq mine: and all be asitis. 

• ■ i 

Enter Northumberland. 

Nor. My Liege, old Gaunt commends him tOjyW 
Maiefty. 

Rich. Wfctfyesnc:? _ .. .v. : • ■ j Jf ; 

Nor. Nay nothing, all is fayd: < — •; • | 

Histongueis now a ftringlefle inftrument. k 

W ords ; hfc>and all, pld hancailtr hath Ipent. ^ : i.. d- ■ I 



&f Richard the fecond. 

for. Be Yorke the next,that muft be bankrupt fo, 
Though death be poore, it ends a mortall wo. 

Rich. The ripe ft fruit firft fals, and fo doth he, 
Histimcisfpent, our pilgrimage muft be : 

So much for that. Now for cur hifh warres. 

We muft fupplant thole rough rug-headed Kernes, 
Which live like venom, where no venom elfe 
Put onely they have privelledge to live. 

And for thefe great affaires do aske fome charge 
Towards our atfiftance, we doe ieize to us >e 
The plate,coyne,and revennews, and moveables. 
Whereof our Vnclef/ amt did ftand polfeft. 

Ter. How long fhall I be patient ? Oh how long 
Shall tender duty make me fuffer wrong ? 

Not Glofiers death, nor Herefords baniftiment, 

Nor G aunts rebukes, nor England* private wrongs. 
Nor the prevention of poore Btilhngbrooke y 
About his marriage, nor my pwnfi.difgta.ee 
Have ever made me fovvre my patient cheeke. 

Or bend one wrinkle on my foveraignes face: 

I -am the la ft of noble Edwards fonnes, 

Ofwhom thy father Prince of Wales was firft : 

In warres was never Lyon rag d more fierce : 

In peace, was never gent le Lambe more mild. 

Then was that young and Princely Gentleman: 

His face thou ha ft , tor even io look d he 
Accomplifh’d with the number of thy howers*. 

But when he frown’d, it was againft the French, 

And not againft his iriends . his noble hand 
Did winwhathedidlpend: and Ipent not that 
Which his triumphant fathers hand had won •• 

His bands were guilty of no kindreds blood. 

But bloody with the enemies of his kinne : 

Oh Richard, 1'orke is too farre gone with griefe, 
Oreife he never would compare betweene. 

Rich. WhyVncle, 

What’s the matter ? 

Tor. Oh my Liege, pardon me if you pleafe, if not 
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The Life and Death 

I pleas'd not to be pardon’d ,am content with all: 

SeeVe you to leize,and gripe into your hands 
The Royalties and Rightesofbanifh <1 Hereford? 

Is not Gaunt dead?and doth not Hereford live? 

Was not Gaunt juft ? and is not Harry ttue ? 

Did not the one dcfetve to have an heyre ? 

.! s not his heyre a well-deferving Tonne ? 

Take Hereford. s rights away,and take from time 
His Charters, ana hiscuftom rie rights : 

Let not to morrow then infue to day, 

He not thy Tel fe- For how art thou a King 
But by faire lequence and Tucccflion ? 

NovvaTore God , God Forbid T Tay true, 
jfyou doe wrongfully Teize Hereford; right. 

Call in his Letters Patents that he hath 
By his Atturneyes generall , to Tue 
His Livery , and deny his offer’d homage, 

Y ou plucke a thouTand dangers on your head. 

You looTea thoulantd well-aifpofed hearts. 

And prickc my tender patience to thoTe thoughts 
Which honor and allegeance cannot thinke. 

ifo.Thinke what ypu will :wcleife into our hands,. 
His plate, his good s, his mor,ey,and his lands. 

Tor. lie not be by the while : My Lcige farewell,. 
What will enTue hereof, there’s none can tell. 

But by badcourfes may beunderftood. 

That their events can never fall out good. Exit . 

Rich. Goe Bufhie to the Earle of WUtJhirc {freight. 
Bid him repaire to us to Elj Houle," 

To Tee this bu/inefle to morrow next 
We will for Ireland , and *tis time, I trow: 

And we create in abfence of our felfe 

Our VncMe Tetfe, Lord Governer of England : 

For he is juft, and alwayes lov’d us well* 

Come on our Queene,to morrow muft we part. 

Be merry, for our time of Hay is fhort* Flourijh • 

LManet North. Wil loughbj t and Rojf. 

Nor. Well Lords, the Duke of Lancafter is dead. 

Rojf. 



of' Richard the fee end. 

Rojf. And living too,for now his Tonne is Duke* 
mil. Barely in title, not in revennew. 

Nor. Richly in both, if juftice had her right. 

R off. My heart is great : but it muftbreake with filence 
Eer’t be disburden 1 d.’with a liberall tongue. 

Nor. Nay /peake thy mind & let him ne’r fpeake more 
That fpeakes thy words againe to doe thee harme. 

ml. Tends that thou’ d ft fpeake toth’ D« of Hereford - 
If it be To, out with it boldly man: 

Quicke is mine eare to heare of good towards him* 

"Rojf. No good at all that I can doe for him, 

Vnlclfe you call it good to pity him. 

Bereft and gelded of his patrimony* 

Nor. Now afore heaven, ’tslhamefuch wrongs are 
borne, 

In him a royall Prince, and many moe 
Of noble blood in this declintng Land ; 

The King is not himfelfc, but bafelyled 
By flatterers, and what they will informe 
Meerely in hate ’gainft any of us all: 

That will the King feverely profecute 
’Gainft us,our lives, our childrcn,and our heires* 

Rojf. The Commons hath he pill’d with grievous taxes 
And quite loft their hearts : the Nobles hath he fin’d 
For ancient quarrels,and quite loft their hearts. 

ml. And daily new exa&ions are devis’d. 

As blankes, benevolences, and I wot not what : 

But what o’ Gods name doth become of this ? 

Nor, W arres hath not wafted it,for warr’d he hath not. 
But bafely yeelded upon comprimize. 

That which his Anceftors atebieu’d with blowes: 

More hath he fpent inpeace,then they in warres. 
R ^Thc Earle of Wiltftiirc hath the Realme in farrne. 
mi. The King’s growne bankrupt like a broken man. 

A or. Reproach,and defolution hangeth over him. 
tiojj. He hath not money for thefe Irifti warres • 

(His burthenous taxations notwithflandine) 

But by the robbing of the banifti’d Duke. 
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and Teatft Jl 

Nor. His noble Kinfman, moft degenerate King r 
But Lord s,we heare this fearefulltempeft fing 
Yet feeke no fhelter to aveyd the fforme : 

W e fee the winde fit fore upon our failes, 

And yet we Alike not, but lecurelyperifli. 

Rof We fee theuery wracke that we. mu A fuffer, 

Aid unavoyded is the danger now * 

For Laffering fo the caufes of our wracke* . 

Nor .Not lo; even through the hollow eyes of death, 

T fpie life p eercing: but 1 dare not lay, . 

How ncere the tidings of our cemfort is. 

Wtl Nay, let us lhare thy thoughts, as thou doA ours* 
■fyjfi.Be confident to fpeake Northumberland, 

W e three, are but thy felfe, and (peaking. fo, 

Thy words are but as thoughts, therefore be bold. 

vV or. Then thus : I have from Port le Blan 
A Bay in Britaine, receiv’d intelligence, 

I hat Harry Duke of Hereford , Raynatd Lord fobbm,- 
That late broke fromihe Duke of Exeter , 

His brother Archbifhop , late of Canterbury, . 

Sir Thun as Erpingham Sir lohn It a in ft oh. 

Sir / olon N orbevy^vt Robert Waterton, and' Francis 
All thefe'well furnifh’d by the Dukeo fBr'ittame, 

With eight tall fh'ps, three theufand men of war-re 
Arc making hither with all due expedience, 

And fhortly meane to touch our Norr herne (Bore 
Perhaps they had ere this, but that.thcyftay 
The firft departing of the King, for Ireland. 

Ifthen we fiiallfiiake off our flavi(li yoake, \ 
lurnpe out our drooping Countries broken wing, 
Redecme from broken pawne. the blemifih’d Crowned- 
Wipe offthe duft -that hides the Scepters gilt, 

And make high Ma jelly looke like it leffe. 

Away with mein pofle to Ravenfpstrgh, 

But if you faint, as fearing to doe fo, ., 

Stay and be fecret and my.felfe will goe*. 

Rof. 1 o horfe, to horfe,urge doubts to them that feare*' 
Wil.Hold out my horie^ad I will fall be there., ££«#*. 

r ~‘'* 1 c Scent 



Sven a S&crnda* 









Enter Queene, Bttft>j)dnd Bagot* 

£«/&, Madam, your MajeAy is too much fad. 

You promts d when you parted with the King, 

To lay afide felfe-harming heavineffe, 

And entertaihe a cheerefull difppfition. 

jsy#.To pleafethe King, I did : to pleafe my felfe 

1 cannot doe it •• yet.I know nocaufe 

Why I iliciuld welcome luch a gueft as.griefe. 

Save bidding farewell to lo fwee^ a guefi 
As my fweet Richard , yetagaineme thinkes 
Some unborne forrow ripe in fortunes wombe 
Is comming towards me , and my inward foule 
With nothing tremb]es,at fomething it grieves. 

More than with partingfrem my Lord the King. 

Bufh . Each fubftance of a griefe had twenty fhadows 
Which' fltewes like griefe it felfe, but is, not fo: 
Fcrforrowes eye glazed with blinding teares. 

Divides one thing incire, to many object s 
Like perlpe61ives,whict* rightly gaz’d upon 
Shew nothing but confufion, ey'd awry, 

Diftingni flit’ forme: fo your fweet Maiefly 
Looking awry upon your Lords departure. 

Find rhapes of griefe, more then himlelfe tdwa’fle. 

Which look’d on as it is, isnonght feut fnadowes 
Of what it is not, thenthrice-gracious Qjneene, ; 

More then your 1 Lord s departure weepe not , more* s notr 
Or if it be, ti> with falfe forrows eye, " .( feene j 
Which for things true,w>rpe things imaginary. 

It maybelo, but vet my inward foule 
Perlwades me it is otherwife how ere it be, 

2 cannot but be fad : fo heavy fad- 
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The Life and Death 

A s though on thinking on no thought I thinkej 
Makes me with heavy nothing faint and fhrinke. 
jBttJh.’Tis nothing but conceit (my gracious Lady,) 
nothing lcfle : conceit is ftill deriu’d 
From feme fore father greefe, mine is not fo. 

For nothing hath begot my fomething gricfe, 
Orfomething,haththe nothing that I grieve, 

’Tisin reverfion that I doe poflelfe. 

But what it is, that is not yet knowne, what 
I cannot name/tis namelefle woe I wot. Enter Green, 
Gree. Heaven fave your Ma;efty,and well met Gentle. 
I hope the King is not yet fhipt for Ireland. ( men; 

Jjhf; Why hop’ ft thou fo? ’Lis better hope he is: 

For his defignes crave hafte, good hope. 

Then wherefore doit thou hope he is not fhipt ? 

Gree- That he our hope, [might have retyr’d his power, 
And driven into defpaire an enemies hope. 

Who ftrongly hath fet footing in this Land, 

The baniiTi d Bullingbrooke repeales himlelfe. 

And with up-lifted Armes is fafe arriu d 
At Rattenfpurg. 

flu* Now God in heaven forbid* 
qree . O Maddam ’t^s too true : and that is worfe, 
The L« Northumberland, his young fonne,# enry Percy, 
The Lords of RofoyBeaumondjnd Willoughby . 

With all their powerfull friends are fled to him. 

Bufr. Why have you not proclaim’d Northumberland 
And the reft of the revolted faction, Traytors ? 

Gree. We have : whereupon the Earle of Worcefter 
Hath broke his llaffe, refign’d his Stewardship, 

And all the houfhold feruants fled with him to Pullen. 

Qu. So Greene , thou art the Midwife of my woe, 
And Ballingbrooke my forrowes difmall. heyre : 

Now hath my foule brought forth her prodigy. 

And I a gafping new delivered mother, 

Haue woe towoe forrowto forrow ioyn’d* 

Bujh. Delpaire not Madam. 

Qu. Who Hull hinder me ? 

I will 



Twill defpaire, and beat emrnty 

With couzening hope ; he is a flatterer, 

A Parafite, a keeper backe of death, . 

Who gently would dsffolvethe bands of li e. 

Which falfe hopes linger in extremity* 

Enter Yorke • 

Gree. Here comes the Duke of Yorke. 

6)j4, With lignes ofwarre about his aged necke, 

Oh full of carefull bufineffe are his lookes : 

Vncle, for heavens fake fpeake comfortable words. 

Comfort’s in Heaven, and we are on the earth,. 
Where nothing lives but croffes,care,and griefe : 

Your husband he is gone to fave farreoff, 

Whilft others come to make his loofe at home ; 

Here am I left to underprop his Land, 

Who weake with age,cannot fupport myfelfe: 

Now comes his ficke houre that his furfeit made. 

Now fhall he try his friends that flattered him. 

Enter a Servant* 

Set -My Lord, your fonne was gone before 1 came. 

Ter. He was : why fo, goe all which way it will : 

The Nobles they are fled , the Commons they are cold, 
And will I fearerevolt on Herefords-Edt* ' 

Sirra, get thee to Plafliy to my filler G lofier. 

Bid her fend me prefently a thoufand pound, ' 
Hold,take my Ring. 

Ser. My Lord, l had forgot 

To tell your Lordlhip,to day I came by, and call’d there, 
But Iftiall grieve you to report the reft. 

Yor. What is’t knave ? 

Ser. An houre before I came,the Dtrcchefle dfde. 
To.Heavenfor his mercy, what a tide of woes 
Gome rufhing on this w.ofull Land at once ? 

I know not what to doe : I would to heaven ^ . 

(So my vntruth hath not provok’d him to it) 

The King had cut off my head with my brothers^ 

What, are there poftes difpatcht for Ireland ? 

How fhall we doe for money for thefewarres ? 

Com 










'Wt.fe <*& iicM 

'Come fitter (Cofin I would fay ) pray pardon me 
Goe fellow, get thee home, provide fome Carts, 

And bring away the Armour that is there. 

Gentlemen,! will yoH mutter -men t 

If 1 know how, or which way to order thefe affaires 

Thus dilbrderly thruft into my hands. 

Never beleeve me* Both are my kinfmen, 

Th’one is my Soveraigne, whom both my oath 
, And duty bids defend: the other againe 
Is my kiafman, whom the King hath wrong'd. 

Whom confcience, and my kindred bids to right, 

W ell. fetmewhat yve mutt doe : Come Cofin, 
Iledifpofe ofyou.Gentlemen,goe mutter up your men, 
And meet- me prefently at Barkley Cattle : 

I fliould to Plafhy toQ,but time will not permit, 

All is uneven, and every thing is left at fix and feven. E x , 
Bujb , The wind fits faire for newes to goe to Ireland, 
But none returnes : for us to levy power 
Proportionable to th’enemy, as all impOflible. 

Ggffit. -Bpfides out; neereneffe to the King in love, 

Is neere the hate of thole love not the King. 

Bag* And that’s the wavering Commons, for their love 
lies in their pyrfes, and wholo empties them. 

By fo much fils their hearts with .deadly hate. 

Bu/h.lhercm the Kffng ftands generally condemn’d- 
Bag. If judgement lye in them, then fo doc we, ' 
Becaulewehavebeene everneerethe King. 

.,C7r^.\Vell: I will for refuge ftreight to Brittoll Caftle, 
T he Earle of W iltfhire is already there. 

Bujb. Thither will I with you, for little office 
Will$h el Wefull Commons performe for u$, 

Except like Curres, to teare us all in pieces : 

Will you goe along with us ? 

No, I.will tolreland to .hisMaietty; • 
Farewell,if,he§rfs prffagesbenot vaine, jtnmv yr ■ 

, We three, here part, that nev'r fhall meete againe. 
.8#. That's - as Tot-fa thrives to beate backe Ballir.brso^ 
Gr. Alas poore Duke, the taske he undertakes 



<?/ Richard the fecond. 

Ismumbring fands, and drinking Oceans dry. 

Where one on his fide fights,thoufands will flye. 

8///7\ Farewell at once, for once, for all, and ever. 
Well, we may meet againe* 

Bag. I feare me never. Exit • 



Selena 'Tertid . 



EntertheDuke of Hereford, and Northum- 
berland. 

2#/.Ho\vfarreisitmy Lord to Barkley now? 

^ Nor, Beleeve me noble Lord, 
lama ftranger herein Glofierfhire. 

1 hefe high wide hils, .and rough uneven waves* 
Dravves out our miles, and makes them vvearylbme: 
And yet our fair? difcourie.ha th beene as Sugar, 
Making the hard way iweet and delegable: 

IjUt I net ninLr<» 



uiv., wijsl d weary way 

iTGmRavenfpurgh.toGottfhoJd willbe found. 

In Rojfe and ^Goaghbjjyaating yourcompany * 
Which Iprotett hath very much beguild P ‘ 

Fhe te 3 dioufnette,and proccflh of my travell: 

And hopeto./oy, is little Jeffein joy. 

By flglnof w bat i d0,K ' 

Th™ ' < is my compX 

Th™ *o..r S ood word,: bp, who conT^rc > 

Nor Tr* r- mr . 
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. . fc 

mtyt 1 had thought, my Lord, to have learn dhs 

^^Why 'mt twtwkb theOueene?^ 

P<?rfT.No,my good Lord, he hath i forfooke the Court, 
Broken his Staffe of Office, and dtfperft 
The Houfhold of the King., 

7\7’*r-. What was his reaicn • ^ _ , . 

He was not fo refolv d, when we laft fpake together. 

iWBecaufe your Lordftup was proclaimed Traytor. | 
But he, my Lord, is gone to Ra venfpurgh, 

To offer lervice to the Duke of Hereford, 

And fent me overby Barkely , to di cover. 

What power the Duke of Yorke W levied h«e. 

Then with direction torepaite » Ravenffagh- 
N,r. Have you forgot the Dtdte of Hereford (Beyl) 
T„ CJ . No, my good Lord ; for that is not forgot 
■Which nc're l did remember : tomy knowledge, 

My gracious Lord , 1 tender you my femce, 
Such as it is, being tender, taw, and young. 

Which elder dayesfliall ripen and confirme 
To more approved fervice and dcferc. . 

Bui. I thanke thee gentle Percy, and be fore 
I count my 'elfein ncnhingelfe lo happy. 

As in a foule remembnng my good hiends. 

And as my fortune ripens with my love, 

It (hall be ftill thy true loves rccom gfl usfe9l6S ii. 

My heart this covenant makes, my ha ^, r ^ ha ^ irr e 

Nor. How farre is it te Farklev ? and ? 

None ell'e of Name, and noble • eftunaw. 

Enter Rojfe,and Wtlhu$bjy ; 

Nor. Here comes the Lords of RoJJe^m ^ 





Bloody with (purring , fiery red with haft- 
Bui. Welcome my Lords, I wot your love purities 
A banifht Traytor ; all my Trealury 
Is yet but unfelt thankes, which more enrich’d. 

Shall be your love , and labours fecompence- 
Kof Your prefence makes vs rich,moft Noble Lord, 
WM. And farre filrmounts our labour to attaine it, 

Bui. Evermore thankes, th’Exchequer of the poorc. 
Which till my-infant-fortune comes to yeares. 

Stands for my bounty : but who comes here? 

'■■Enter Barkely. 

Nor.lt. is my Lord of Barkely as I gueflfe. 

Bark; My Lord of Hereford, my meflage is to you* 
Bui. My Lord, my anfweris to Lancaster > 

And l am come to feeke that name in England, 

And I mull find that Title in your Towne, 

Before I make reply to ought you fay. 

Bark. Miftakeme not, my Lord, ’tis not my meaning 
To raze one tide of your honour out. 

1o you, my Lord,l come (what Lord you will) 

•From the moil glorious of this Land, 

The Duke of T orkeyo know what pricks you on 
T o take advantage of the abfent dme, 

And fright our native peace with felfe-borne Armes* 
Enter Torke . 

Bui. I (hall not need tranlport my words by you. 

Here comcs'his Grace in perfen. My Noble Vncle. 

r ° r ' Shew me thy humble Heart, and not thy Knee, 
Whofe duty is deceivable and falfe, 

Bui, My gracious Vncle. 

Tor ' Tut, tut, Grace me no Grace, nor Vncle me, 

I am no i ray tors Vncle $ and that word Grace, 
man ungracious mouth, is but prophane* 

Why have thefe banifh’d, and forbidden Leg^es 
Dar d once to touch the duft of Englands Ground? 

But more then why, why have they dar’d to march 
1 °. ma «y miles upon her peaceful Bofome, * 

^righting her pale fac d Villages with Wane, 

E 2 And 






And oftentation of defpited Armes;? . . 

Com' ft thou becauleth’anoynted King is hence?. 
Why foolifh Boy, the King is left behind, 

And in my loyal! Bofotnc lyes his power. 

W ere I but now the Lord of inch hotyoutb,y 
As when braue Gaunt thy Father., and thy ielie, 
Refcued the Mack* Prince, t hat young M#s of men, 
From forth the Rankes of many thoufand French: 

Oh then , how quickly ftiould this Arme of mine,- 
Now prifoner.to the Plafhy , ohaftife thee, 

And minifter coire&ion to thy fault. 

Bui My gracious V ncle,let me know my fault, 
On-what condition (lands it, and wherein ? 

Tor. Even in condition of the worft degree, 
Jn^rofle Rebellion, and deteftedTrealori: 

Thou art a banifh d man, and here art come 
Before th’ expiration of thy time, 

Ijabraving Armes agiinft thy Soveraigne^ 

Bui. As I was banifh’d,'! was bamfh d Hereford, 
But as a I come, I come for Lancaster- 
And noble Vncle,lbefeech your Grace 
Lookeon my wrongs with an indifferent eye': 

You are my Father,fbr me thinkes in you 
I fee oldest alive- Oh then my Father, 

Will you permit, that I ftiallftand condemn'd 
AwandringVagabond, my Rights and Royalties 
Pluckc from my armes perforce,and-giycn away 
To upftart unthrifts ? Wherefore was I borne i 
If that my Coulin King,be King of England, 

It muft be granted, I am Duke of Lancafter- 
You have a (orm^umrle, my Noble Kinfman, 

Had you fir ft died.and .he bin thus trod dovvne, 
Heihould have found his Vnele Gaunt a father. 

To rowze his wrongs, and chafe them to the bay « 

I am denyde to fue my Livery here;, 

And yet my Letters Pattens give me leave 
My lathers goods are all diftraynd, and fold,;: 

And thefe, and all amiffe implo^d* 
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.Wbatfwcruld ybu have me ' 

And challenge Law, Attorneycs are denyd me, 

And therefore perfonaliy I lay my claime 
To mine inheritance of freeDefce.nt-. ^i v . 

Nor. The Noble' Duke hath beene too much abus a. 
Rof.lt (lands your Grace upon to doehim right, 
ml, Bafemenby his endowments are made great. 

Tor. My Lords of England^ let me tell you this, 

I have had feeling of my Cofins wrongs, 

And labouf’d all 1 could to doe him' right : 

But in this kind,to come in braving Armes, 

Be his owtte Carver, and cut out his way. 

To find outRight with wrongs.it maynot be ; ■ . ibiodT 
And you that doe abeit him in this kind., 

Cherifh Rebellion.and are Rebels ail. 

r e n.The Noble Duke hath fworne his commingis . 

But for his ownc^nd for the right of that, a 
We all have ftrongly fworne to give him ayd, j , A sri T 
And let him nev'r fee /oy, that breaks that oath, r -j s.iT 
Tor. WelljVvell, I fee the iflue of thefe Armes, 

I cannot mend it, I muft needs confcffe, 

Becaufe my power is wcake , and all ill left : 

But if I could, by him that gave me ■ life, : : ^ ‘ 

I would attach you all, ana make you ftoope 
Vntothe Soveraigne mercy of the King 
But-fince I cannot, be it knownc to you , c 
I doe remaineas Neuter. So fare you well, :•/ A 
Vnlefle you pleafe to enter in the Caftle, 

And there repofe you for this Night. 

Bftl. An offer Vnele, that we will accept: s 
But we muft wittneyour- Grace to. goe withitsA 
To Briftoll ^ftkj which* they fay is held r. abtfei- 
% Bufhte, B agot , and their Complices, . . - . 

The Caterpillcrs of the Commonwealth, 

. W hich I have fworne to weede,and pluke away. 

Tor. [t may be I will goe with you,but yet ile pavvfe. 
For I am loth to breake our Countries Lawes : 

Not Friends, nor Foes, to me welcome you are, 
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C apt My Lord of Salisbury ,we have flay d tea dayc 
And hardly kept our Countrymen together, , 
And yet we he are no tidings from the King: 
Therefore we will difperfe our felves: farewell, 

Sal. Stay yet anotherday, thou trufty Welchman, 
The King repofetb all his confidence in thee. 

Qapu Tis thought the King is dead,we will not ftaj 
The Bay-trees in our Country all are wither’d, 

The Meteors fright the fixed Starresof Heaven; 
The pale-fac’d Moone lookes bloody on the Earth, 
And leane-lookt Prophets whi'per fearcfu.l change; 
Rich men looke fad, and Ruffians dance and leapc, 
The one in feare,to lofe what they enioy. 

The other to enjoy by Rage, and Warre : 

Thefe fignes fore-run the death of Kings. 
Farewell,our Countrymen are gone and fled , 

As well affur’d Richard their King is dead. - £ 

Sal. Ah Richard, with eyes of heauy mind, 

I fee thy Glory ,Tikea (hooting Starre, 

Fall to thebafe Earth, from the Firmament: 

Thy Suhne lets weeping in the lowly Weft. 
WitneOing ftormes to come, woe, and unreft ; 
Thy friends are fled.to waite upon thy foes, o: 1 - 
Andcroftely to thy good, all fortune goes. 
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Rojfe, Percy, Willoughby ; vnth Bujby 
and Greene, pr if oners. 

Bui. Bring forth thefe men : . 

B-ulhv and Greene , I will not vex your iouies* 

(Since prefently your foules mu ft part your bodies ) 
With two much urging your pernitioushues. 

For ‘tvvere no Charity : yet to wafh your blood 
From off my hands, here in the view of men, 

I will unfold fomecaufcs of your deaths. 

You have mifiled a Prince, aroyall Kmg, 

A happy Gentleman in Blood, and Lineaments,. 

By you unhappied,and disfigur d cleane. 

Ydu have in manner with your finfull houres 

Made a Divorce betwixt his Qpeene and him. 

Broke the Pofleflion of a Royall Bed , ■ - - • , 

And ftayn'd the beauty of a faire Queenes Cheekes, 
With teares drawfie from her eyes with jwofoole 
My felfis a Prince, by fortune of my birth, (wrongs- 

Ntereto the King in Blood, and neere in love. 

Till you did make, hitn rftif-interptet me, 

Haveftoopt my necke under yom lmunes. 

And fieh’d mv Engliftt breathm iorraigne blonds, 
Eatino the bitter bread of banifhment ; 

While vou have fed upon my Seigniories,^ 

DiT-par Jd my Parkes^feh’d. my Borreft woods ; 
From mine d\yne windowed Houlbold Spat,' 
Raz'd out my fmprefe leavmgtte'no'figne,- 
Save mens opinions. and my living blood. 

To fhew the world Lam a Gentleman. _ 

This, and much more, much more ■them twice alUnis^ . 




Wf'1'ije 'and Jiedtb 



Condcmnes yon to the death : fee them delivered over 
To execution , and the hand of death* 

Bujb. More welcome is the flroke of death to me, 
Then Bftlltngbrooke to England. 

Gree. My comfort is, that Heaven will take onr foulcs, 
And plague iniuftice with the paines of hell. 

Bal. My Lord Northumberland them dilpatch’d; 
Vncle, you lay the Queene is at your Houfe, 

For Heavens iake,fairely let her be intreated. 

Tell her, I lend to her my kind commends , 

Take lpeciall care my greetings be deliver d. 

Tor. A Gentleman of mine, I have difpatch’d 
With Letters of your loue to her at large- 
‘Sttl. Thankes gentleYncle: come Lords away, 

To fight with Gendonre^ and his Complices-; 

A while to worke,and after holliday.- Exhui. 



Sctcm SecundA- 



Draws , Flourift t and Colours * 

r, '•inv <rrc nr! cxJ* T, n * 

• c* J JilLi fi 101( X 3lij DfTVJ 

Enter Richard, JumerlejCarhte, and Soy Idlers . / , 
Rich. Barkloughly Caftle call you this at hand ? 

-din. Yea, my Lord: how brooks your Grace the ayre, 
After your late tolling the breaking Seas?-', , nil' 
Need's mu(U like icwdl, I weepe forjoy j 71 .K 
To fiand upon my 'King^me^ncejagaihe. i -,FiLi . 
DeareEarth,I doe falute thee witfi my hand; « ; ; 

Though Rebels wound thee with their Horles hoofes: 
Asa long parted Mother with her Child, 

Playes fondly witfaher teares, a nd fmiles in 
So wteping,fmiling, greet I thee the Earth, :i , ; - [ ; v 2 <r 
And doe thec favour with my Royall hands, 

Feed not thy Soveraigncs Foe, my gentle Ea'nth, 

Nor with thy fweetes comfort Ijisfavenpuslec^'?/ 

' 4 iv ' BiVt 



of Richard the fecond . 

But let thy Spiders that fucke up thy venome. 

And heavy-gated Toadelye in their way; 

Doing annoyance to the treacherous feete. 

Which with ufurping fteps doe trample thee, 

Yeild flinging Nettles to mine Enemies ; 

And when they from thy bofomc plucke a Flower, 
Guard it I prethee with a lurking adder. 

Whole double tongue may with a mortail touch 
, Throw death upon thy Soveraignes Enemies* 
Mockenotmy feneelelfeConjuration : Lords; 

This earth fliall have a feeling, and thele Stones 
Prove armed Souldiers,ere her native King 
Shall falter under fowle Rebellious Armes. 

CV.Fearenot my Lord,that power that made you King 
Hath power to keepe you King, in fp'ght of all. 

Aum . He meanes,my Lord,that we are too remifle, 
Whileft Bultingbrooke through their fecurity, 

Growes ftrong and great, in fubftance and in friends* 
Rich. Difcomfortable Cofin, knowefl thou not, 

That when the fearching Eye- of Heaven is hid 
Behinde the Globe, that lights the lower world. 

Then theeves and Robbers raunge abroad unfeene. 

In Murders and in out-rage bloody here : 

But when from under this TerreftriallBall 
He fires the proud tops of the Eafterne Pines* 

And darts his Lightning through ev'ry guilty hole. 

Then Murders, 4 reafons, and detefled finnes 

(The Cloake of Night beingpluckt from off their backes) 

Stand bare and naked, trembling at themfelves. 

So when this Thiefe,this\Traytor Bullinghroohe , 

Who all this while hath reuell’d in the Night, 

Shall fee us riling in cur Throne, the Eaft, 

His Treafons will fit bluflhing in his face, 

Not able to endure the light of day ; 

But lelfe raff righted , tremble at his finne. 

Not all the water in the rough rude Sea 
Can walh the Balme from an anoynted Kin*?- 
ifae breath of worldly men cannot depofe 
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The Life and P 

The Deputy defied by the Lord : 

Tor every man that Bulhngbrooks hath ’’reft. 

To lift fhrewd Steele againft our Go' den Crowne, 
Heaven for his Richard hath in heavenly pay 
A glorious Angell : then if Angels fight, 

Weake men mull fall, for Heaven ftill guards the right. 
Enter Salisbury, 

Welcome my Lord,how farre off lyes your power ? 

Sa/tsb. Nor necre.nor farther off, my gracious Lord, 
Then this weake arme; difcomfort guides my tongue, 
And bids me fpeake of nothing but delpaire: 

One day to late, I feare ( my Noble Lord ) 

Hath clouded all my happy dayes on Earth: , 

Oh call backe Y eller day, bid time returne, 

And thoirfhalt have twelve thoufand'fightingmen : 
Today, today, unhappie day too late 
Orethrowes thy loyes, Friends, Fortune, andthyStatc, 
Bor all the VVe!ch*men hearing thou wert dead, 

Are gone to Bullhigbrooke , difperfl, and fled* 

A um. Comfort my Liege , why lookes your Grace fo 

^ "Rich. But now the blood of twentiethoufand Men > 
Did triumph in my face , and they are fled. 

And till lb much blood thither come againe. 

Have I notreafon to lookepale, and dead ? 

All foules that will be fafe , flye from my fide, 

For time hath let a blot upon my pride. 

Anm. Comfort my Liege, remember who you are. 
Rich. I had forgot my felfe- Am i not King ? 
Awake thou lluggard Majefty, thou flee pell : 

Is not the Kings Name forty thoufand Names ? 

Arme, arme my Name : apuny^ubieft flrikes 
At thy great glory. Lookenottothe ground. 

Ye Favorites of a King : are we not high ? 

High be our thoughts : .1 know myVncle fork* 

Hath Power enough toierye our turne, 

B ut who comes here Enter Scroops. 
Scroope. More health and happinefle betide my Lieg e > 
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Thcncan my care-tun’d tongue deliver him*. 

Rich. Mine eare is open,and my heart prepar’d? 

The worft is worldly lofle, thou canft unfold : 

Say,Is my Kingdomeloft fwhy ’twas my Care: 

And what lofle is it to be rid of Care ? 

Strives Bullingbrooke to be as great as we ? 

Greater he (hall not be : If he ferve God, 

Wee’l ferve him too ; and be his Fellow fo* 

Revolt our fubjefls ? That we cannot mend. 

They breake their Faith to God as well as us? 

Cry Woe,Deftru6lion,Ruine, Lofle,Decay, 

The worft is Death,and death will have his day* c < 
Scroope-Ghd am I ,that your Highneffe is fo arm* d. 
Tobeare the tidings of Calamity. 

Like an unfeafonable ftormy. day. 

Which make the filver Rivers drowne their Shores, 

As if the world were all diffolu’d to teares : 

So high, above his Limits, (wells the Rage 
Of Bullingbrooke 7 covering your fearefull Land 
With hard bright Steele,and hearts harder then Steele ? 
White Beares have arm’d theirthin andhairelefie Scalps 
Againftthy Majefty , and boyes with womens voyces. 
Strive to (peake bigge , and clap their female joynts 
In ftiffe unwieldy Armes t againft thy Crowne 
1 hy very Beadf men learneto bend their bowes 
Of double f atall Eugh : againft thy ftate 
Yea Diftaffe- Women manage rufty Bills ? 

Againft thy Seat both young and old rebell. 

And all goes worfe then I have powerto tell. 

Rich . Too well,too wellthou tell’ ft a Taie fo ill. 
Where is the Earle of W iltftiire P^where is Bagot ? 
VVhat is become of Bufhy ? whereis Greene i 
That they have let the dangerous Enemy 
Meafure our C onfines with fuch peacefull ftep s ? 

If we prevaile, their hands (hall pay for it. 

I warrant they haue made peace mxh Bullingbrooke. 
LoftE)*' Peacc tiave l key made with himindeede(my 

B 1 Rich, 
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J?/VA, Oh VilIaines,Vipers,damn’d without redemption, 
Dogs, eafily won to fawne on any man? . 

Snakes in my heart blood warm’d, that fting my heart, 
Three Indalles, each one thrice worfe then Iudat t 
Would they makepeace? terrible Hell makewarre, - 
Vpon their ipotted foules for this Offence. 

Scroope, Sweet love ( 1 fee ) changing .his property, 

T times to the fowreft , and mod deadly hate: 
A^aineuncurfe their foules: their peace is made 
W ith Headland not with hands : thofc whom you curfe 
Have felt the worft of deaths dellroying hand. 

And lye full low, grav’d in the hollow ground- 
ylurnAs BuJbyjGreene, and-the Earleof Wiltshire dead 
Scroope. Yea, all of them at Brillow loft their heads. 
jium. NVhereis the Duke my Father with his Power? 
£«r6;No matter where, of comfort no man fpeake : 
let’s talke of Craves, of Wormes,and Epitaphs, 
Makeduft our Paper, and with Rainy Eyes 
Write iorrow in the hoiome of the Earth* 
let’s chufe Executors, and talke of Wills': • 

And yet not fo ; for what can we bequeath-. 

Save our depofed bodies to the ground ? 

Our- Land s.our lives, and all. are Bttlltngbrookes , 

And nothing can we call our owne,but Death, - 
And that fmall modell of the barren Earth , 

■Which ferves as pafte, and cover to our bones: 

For Heavens fake let us ftt-upon the ground, 

And tell fad ftorics: of the death of Kings; 

How fome have beenc depos’d, feme flaine in warre, 
Some haunted by the Ghofts they have depos'd, 
Some poyfon’d by their Wives, fome fteeping kill d, • 
All murther’d. For within the hollow Crowne 
That rounds the mortall temples of a King* 

K cepes Death his Court, and there the Antique (its 
Scoffing his ftate, and- grinning at hispompe, 
Allowing him a breath, a little Scene, 
ToMonarchize, befear d, and kill with lookes, N 
Infilling him with felfe and vaine conceit. 
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As if this Fle£h , which walls about oiir life. 

Were 'Braffe impregnable : and humor’d thus, 

Comesat the Iaft, arid with a little Pinne 
Boares through his Caftle Walls, and farewell King 
Cover your heads, and ttiocke not flelhand, blood' J 
VVith folemne Reverence: throw away Refpeft, 

Tradition, forme , and Ceremonious duty. 

For you have but tmftooke me all this while •• 

Hive with bread like you , feeleVVant, . 

TafleGriefe, need-Friends : fubjefted thus. 

How can you fay to me, I am a King ? 

Carl. My Lordjwife men ne’re wailetheir prefent Wdcs, 
But prefently prevent the wayes to waite : 

To feare the Focffirite feare Oppreffeth ftrength, : 

Gives in your weakeneife, ftrength unto your Foe ; 
Feare,and be flaine, no worfe can come to fight. 

And fight and die, is death deftroying death. 

Where fearing dying, payes death fervile breath. 

Aum. My Father hath a Power, enquire of him, 
Andlearne to make a Body of a Limbe*. 

Rich . Thou chid’ft me welhproud Buftingbrooke I come 
To change blowcs with thee, for our day of Dooms ; 

This Ague-fit of feare isover-blowne. 

An ealie taskeit is to win pur owne- ; * 

Say Scroope jV/hetc lies ouf Vnclew'ich his Powef t 1 
Speake fweetly man, although thy Ibokes be fowre; •' 

Scroope. Men iudgeby the complexion of the skje- 
The ftate and inclination of the day. 

So may youby my dull and heavy Eyes 
My tongue hath bura heavier Tale to fay ; 

Iplay tne torturer, by fmall! and fmall 
To lengthen out the Worft, that muft be fpoken, 

Ybur Vnde 5* orke is joyn’d with Bulliugbrooke 9 
And all your Northtrne Caftles yeildea up, 

And all your foutherne Gentlemen in Aimes- 
Vpoti his Fadion. ,■ 'v-., . < ;gy -V 

Rich. Then haft (ayd enough. 

Befljrew thee Cofin, which didft lead me forth 
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"'l be Life am ueaw ' 

Of that fweet way I was in,to difpaire : 

W hat fay you now ? what comfort have we now ? 
By heaven He hate him everlaftingly , 

Thatbids me be of comfort any more. 

Goe to Flint Gaftle,there He pine away, 

A King, Woes flave,fhall Kingly W oe obey: 

That power I have,difchargc,and let 'em goe 
To eare the Land, that hath fome hope to grow 
For I have none. Let no man fpeake againe 
To alter this, for counfaile is but vaine. 

Aum- My Liege, one word. 

Rich. He does me double wrong, 

That wound s me with the flatteries of his tongue, 
Difcharge my followers : let them hence away, 
From Rtchards Might, to Bullingbrookes faire Day. 



Selena Tertia . 



. \\v,v 

Enter igith Drum and Colour sfiuUingbrooke^orkp, 
Northumberland, Attendants. 

Bill. So that by this intelligence we Iearne 
The Welchmen aredifpers d, and Salisbury 
Is gone to meete thcsHing, who llately landed 
With fome few private friend s,upon this Coaft. 

Nor. The news is very faire and good my Lord, 
Richard not farrefrotu hence, hath hid his head. 

Tor. It would befeeme the Lord Northumberland, 
To fay King R ichard : a lacke the heavy day, .v 

When fuch a facred King fhould hide his head. 

Nor. Your Grace miftakes: onely to be briefe. 
Left i this Title out. 

Tor. The time hath beene, . 

Would you have beene fo briefe wirh him,he would 
Have beene fo briefe with you, to fhortenyou, 

For taking fo the head j your whole heads length' 



ichard the ficond. 
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•But. Mi flake not(Vncle) farther than you fhould. 
jV.Take not (good Cofin) farther than you fhould, 

1 eaft’ycu miftake,the heavens are ore your head. 

Bui. 1 know it (Vncle) and oppofe not my ielfe 
Againfttheir will -But who comes here ? 

Enter Percy, 

Welcome Harry : what, will not this Caftle yeeld ? 

iV.The Caftle royally is mann’d, my Lord, 

Againft thy entrance. . 

Bui. Royally Why, it contaynes no King ? 

Per, Yes (my good Lord) 

It doth containe a King: King Richard lyes 
Within the limits of yond Lime and Stone, 

And with him the Lord A umerle ,Lord Salisbury 
Sir Stephen Scroope, befides a Cleargy man 
Of holy reverence : wlio, I cannot Iearne. . 

Ner. Oh.belikeit is the Bifhop of Carliler 
Bui • Noble Lord, 

Goe to the rude Ribs of that ancient Caftle, 

Through Brazen Trumpet fend the breath of Parle 
Into his ruin’d Eares, and thus deliver ; 

Henry Bullingbrooke upon his knees-ddth kiffe 
KineRichards hand, and fends allegea nee 
Anatrue faythof heart tohisroyall Perlon: hither come* 
Even at his feete,to lay myarmes and power 
Provided, that my Banifhment repeal’d. 

And Lands reftor’d againe, be freely granted: 

Ifn6t,ile u<e th’ advantage of my power. 

And laythefummers dull with fhowers of blood 
Rayn'd from the wounds of flaughter’d Englifhmenj 
Thewhich,how farce off from the mind of Bullingbrooke 
It is, fuch CrimionTempeft fhould bedrench 
Thefrefh greene Lap of faire King Richards Land 
My ftooping duty tenderly fhall fhew. 

Goe fignifie as much, while here we march: 

Vponthe Gralfle Carpet ofthisplainc r ' 

Let’s march without thenoyfe of thueatning Drum, • 

That from this Cartels tatter'd Battelments 

Our 





The Life and Death 

Our Fairc Appoyntments may be well perus’d 
Me thinkes King R tchard and my felfe fhould meete . 
With no lefle terror then the Elements 
Of Fire and Water, when their thundering fmoake 

At meeting teares thecloudy cheekes of Heaven: 

Be he the fire, Ilebetheyeilding Water; 
Thetagebehis, while on the Earth Irame 
My Waters on the Earth, and not on him. 

March on, and marke King Richard how he lookes . 
Parle without, and an fiver within : then a Flmijh, 
Enter on the Walls Richard farltle ^Aumerle^Smt^ 
Salisbury* 

See, fee, King Richard doth himfelfe appeare 
As doth the blufhing difeontented Sunne, 

From cut the fiery Portall of the Eaft. 

When he perceives the envious clouds are bent 
To dimme his glory, and to ftaine thetraft 
Of his bright paflage to the Occident. 

Tor. Yet lookes he like a King : behold his Eye 
(As bright asistheEagles) lightens forth 
Controlling Ma/efty : alacke,alacke,forwoe, 

That any harme Ihould ftaine fo faire a (how. 

Rich. We are amaz d,and thus long have we flood 
To watch thefearefull bending of thy Knee, 

Becaufe we thought our felfe thy lawfull King: 

And if we be, how dare thy ioynts forget 
To pay the awfull duty of our prelence? 

If webenot,fl\cw us thehandofGod, 

That hath difmis’d us from our Stewardfhip, 

For well we know no hand of blood and bene 
Can gripe the facred handle of our Scepter* 

Vnleffe he doe prophane, fteale or ufurpe* 

And though you thinke,thatallas you have done, 
j: Havetorne their foules.by turning them from us. 

And we are barren, and bereft of friends: 

Yet know, my matter, God Omnipotent, 

Is muftring in his Clouds, inour behalfe. 

Armies of Peftilence,and they (hall ftrike 



You< 



Your Children yet unborrie, and unbegot. 

That lift your Vaflall hands againft my head. 

And threat the glory of my precious Crowne* 

Tell ‘Bullingbrooke i i oryond me thinkes he is. 

That every ftride he makes upon my Land, 

Is dangerous Treafon: he iscome to ope 
The purple Teflament of bleeding Warre ; 

But ere the Crowne he lookes for, live in peace, 

Ten thoufand bloody crownes of Mothers Sonnes 
Shall ill become the flower of Englands face, 

Change the complexion of her Maide-pale Peace 
To Scarlet indignation , and bedew 
Herpaftors Graffe with faythfull Englifh blood. 

Nor. The King of Heaven forbid our Lord the King 
Should fo with civill and uncivill Armes 
Be rulht upon : Thy thrice-noble Cofin, 

Harry B nil inglrooke, doth humbly kifle thy hand. 

And by the honourable Tombc he fweares, 

That Hands upon your Royal IGrandfires Bones, 

And by the royalties ofboth your bloods* 

(Currents that fpring from one moft gracious head) 

And by the buried hand of Warlike (jaunt , 

And by the worth and honour of himfelfe. 

Comprizing all that may be fworne, or fayd, 

Hiscomming hither hath no farther fcope. 

Then for his Lineall Royalties, and to begge 
Infranchifement-immediate on his knees : 

Which on thy Royall party granted onee, J 

His glittering Armes he will commend to ruft. 

His barbed Steeds to ftables,and his heart 
To faythfuirfervice of your Maiefty : 

This fweares he as he is a Prince, is juft. 

And as I am a Gentleman I credit him. 

Rich. Northumberland, fay thus : The King retllrines. 
His Noble Gofin is-right welcome hither, ■ 

And all the number of his fin demands 
Shall be accompliih’d without contradiction : 

With all the gracious utterance thorn ha ft. 



Speake 





Speake to his gentle. hearing kind commends* 

We doc debafe our felfe ( Cofin ) doe we. not, 

T o looke io poorely , and to fpeake fo faire f 
Shall we call backe Northumberland and fend 
Defi ance to the Tray tor and fo die ? 

•^jw.No.good my Lord jIet's fight with gentle words 
Till time lend friends, and friends their hopefuil Swords! 

tl , jO , 11 God » oh God ’, that €re this tc, ogue of mine. 
That layd the fentence of dread Banifhment 

On yond proud man, fhould take-it of againe- 
With words of looth : O that l were as great 
A s is my Griefe, or lefler than my Name, 

Or that I could forget what I have beene. 

Or not remember w hat I mult be now : 

Swell’ll thou proud heart ? He giue thee fcopcto beate,', 
Since foesdiave fcope to beate both thee and me. 

-du. Northumberland comes backe from Bullingbrooke, 
Rich.W hat mult the King doe now ■ mull he liibmit? 
The King lhall doe it : Mull he be depos'd ? 

Lhe King lhall beeontented : Mufthelofe. 

The Name of King ? o’ Gods Name let it goe« 
lie give my Icwels for a let of beaded. 

My gorgeous Pallace, for a Hermitage, 

Mygay Apparrell , for an Almes-mans Gowne, , 

'My figurd Goblets, for a DilhofWood, 

My Scepter for a Palmers walking Staffe, 

My Subjects , for a payre of carved Saints, 

And my large Kingdome , for a little Grave, 

A little little Grave, an ob'cure Grave • 

Or lie be buried in the Kings high-way. 

Someway of common Trade, where Sub/e<fts fcete 
May bowrely trample on their Soveraignes Head : 

For on my heart they tread now , whilelillive ; 

And buried once,w hy not, upon my Head ? 

-dnmerle , thou weep’ll ( my tender-hearted' Cofin ) 
Wee’lemakefoule Weather with defpifed Teares : 
©ur fighs, and they, lhall lodge the Summer Corne, 
And make a ©earth in this revolting Land, 

Or 



Or {hall we play the wantons, with our woes. 

And make fome pretty match with Ihedding teares . 

As thus : to drop them Hill upon one place. 

Till they have fretted us a paire of Graves, 

Within the Earth: and therein layd, there lies 
Two Kinfmen digg d their Graves with weeping Eyes ? 
Would not this ill, doe well? well,well,Ilee 
I talke but idly, and you mocke at me. 

Moll mighty Prince, my Lord N or th umber land ^ 

What fayes King Bullingbrooke ? will his Ma/elly 
Give Richard leave to live, till Richard die ? 

You make a legge and Bullingbrooke fayes I, 

Nor. My Lord,inthe bafe Court he doth attend 
To fpeake with you, may it pleale you to come downe, 
i?ic/j.Downe,downe I come,like glilt’ring Phaeton i 
Wanting the manage ofunruly lades. 

In the bafe Court? bafe Court where Kings grow* bale, 
Tocome at Traytors calls,and doe them grace* (King, 
In the bafe Court come downe: downe Court, aowne 
For Night -Owles fhrike, where mounting Larks Ihould 
Bui, What fayes his Ma/elly ? (fing. 

Aar, Sorrow and griefe of heart 
Makes him fpeake fondly, like a franticke man: 

Yet he is come. 

Bui. Stand all apart. 

And fhew faire duty to his Maiefty. 

My gracious Lord. 

Rich. Faire Cofin, 

You debafe your Princely knee. 

To make the bale earth proud with killing it. 

Me rather had, my heart might feeie your love, 

Than my unpleas d Eye lee your courtefie. 

Vp Colin, up, your Heart is up, I know. 

Thus high at leaft, although your knee be low. 

'Bul.'My gracious Lord, I come bur for mine owne. 
R/c^.Your owne is yours, and I am yours, and all. 

Bui. So farre be mine, (my molt redoubted Lord,) 

As my true fervice lhall deferue your love. 

G 2 Rich . 






mm 1 0 

ih]1ii.i.i1li 



20 



30 




40 



60 




80 



90 



100 






280 290 300 






The Life and Death 1 

Rich. .Well you deferv’d : 

They well deferue to have, 

That know theftrong’ft,and fare ft way to gety 
Yncle give me your hand : nayjdry your eyes, 

Teares fhew their love,but want their remidies. 

Cofin lam too young to be your Father, 

Though you are old enough to be s my Heire- 
What you will have, He give,. and willing too. 

For doe we muft,.what forte will have us. doe. 

Set on towards London : 

Cofin, is it fo? 

BhL Yea,my good Lord. 

R /cA.Then 1 muft not fay, no. Flottr'tfr, Exeunt, 



Severn Quinta . 



Fitter fhuene ,and two Ladies. 

<jhu What /port fihall we device here in this Garden, 
To driue away the heavy thought of Care ? 

Zv*. Madam, we’leplay at Bowles. 

Twill makemethinke the world is fullof Rubs, 
And that my fortune runnes againft the Byas. 

La. Madam, we’lc Dance. 

Qu, My leggescan kcepe no meafure in Delight, 
When my pocre heart no meafure keepcs in Griefe* 
Therefore no Dancing (GirleJ fome other fport. 

La. Madam, we’leteil Tales. 

Of forrow, or of griefe ? 

La. Of eyther Madam. 
gas Of neyther Girle, 

For if of ioy,being altogether wanting* 

It doth remernber me the more of forrow ; 

Or if Of griefe,being altogether had. 

It addes more forrow to my want of joy: 

For what I have, I need not to repeat ; 

' And 



of Kicliard the feconi. 

And what T want, it bootes not to complaine* 

La. Madam , llefing. 

.Qy.’Tis well that thou haft caufe ; 

But thou v fhould r ft pleafe mebctter,would’ft thou weepe.' 
La. I could weepe,Madam , would it doe you good. 
<£tt. And I could fing, would Weeping doeme good. 
And never borrow any Teare of thee. 

Enter a G ar diner, and two Servants. 

But ftay, heere come the Gardiners . 

Let’s ftep into the lit ad ow of thefeTrees. 

My wretchednefle,unto a Row of Pinnes, 

TheyTetalkeof ftate : for every one doth fo, 

Againft a change, 'Woe is fore-runne with wgq.- 

GW.Goebindethou up yond dangling Apricockst 
Which like unruly Children,make their Syre 
Stoupe with oppreflion of their prodigall weight j 
Give fome fupportance to the bending- twigges. 

Goe thou , and like an Executioner 

Cut off the heads of too faft growing fprayes. 

That looke too lofty in our Common-wealth : 

All muft be even, in ourGovernement. 

You thus imploy’d I will goe root away - 1 

T henoy fome' weedes,that withoutprofit fucke 
.The Soyles fertility from wholefome flowers* 

Ser. Why fltould we,inthecompafleofa Pale - , • 
Keepe Law and Forme, and due Proportion, 

Shewing as inaModell our firme ftate? 

When our Sea-walled Garden,(the whole Land ; ) 
JsfullofWeedeSjherfaireft Flowers choakt upy iL > 
Her Fruit-trees all unpruin'd,her Fledges ruin’d, -WrVA 
Her Knots diforder’d,and her wholefome Hearbes W 
Swarming withGaterpillers. 

Card. Hold thy peace. 

He that hath.foffer’d this diforder’d Spring, . - f •' 

Hath n°whimfeife met \vith the Fall ofieafe- ' b'r. 

That feem^ b • br ? ad ' f P re2di °g Leaves did flicker, ' 
J hat ieem d, ineating.him, to hold him tip, ? 

Arepull d uproot, and all,by •**&&&€& • 

Gj r "i 
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■ i meane the Earle of W iltfoir c,BuJbj, Greeny 
i Ser, W hat are they dead ? 

Card' They are. 

And Bullingbrooke hath feiz’d the waflefull King* 
Whatpitty is it, that he hath not trim’d 
And dreft his Land,as we this Carden, at time of yeare; 
And wound the Barke,thc skin of our Fruite-trees, 
leaft being over-proud with Sap and Blood, 

With too much riches it confound it felfe ? 

Had hedone fo,to great and growing men. 

They might have liv’d to beare, and he to tafte 
Their fruits of duty. All fuperfluous branches 
We lop away, that bearing boughes may live: 

Had he done fo, himfelfe had borne the Crowne, 
Which vvafle and idle houres,hath quite throwne dowse. 
S^r.What thinke you the King foall be depos’d ? 
<j4r/5/.Depreftbeis already, and depos’d 
’Tis doubted he will be* Letters came laft night 
To a deare friend of the Duke of Rorhe, 

I hat tell blacke tidings. 

j£#.Oh I ampreft to death,through want offpealfing: 
Thou old -Adams likcneffe, fet to drelfe this Garden: 
How dares thy harfo tongue found this unpleafing 
W hat Eve , what ferpent hath fuggefted thee, (newes ? 
To make a fecond fall of curled man ? 

Why do’ft thou fay King Richard is depos’d? 

Dar’ft thou ,( thou little better thing then earth) 

Divine his downefall ? Say where, when, and how 
Cam’ll thou by this ill tydings ? Speake thou wretch. 

GW.Pardon me Madam. Little joy have I 
To breath thefe newes ; yet what 1 fay,is true; 

King Richard, he is in the mighty hold 
Of Bullingbrooke, their fortunes both are weigh’d: 

In your Lords Scale, is nothing but himfelfe. 

And fome few vanities,tbat make him light : 

But in the Ballance of. great UMingbroobe, 

Befides himfelfe, are all the Englifo Pceres, ( 

And with that oddes he weighes King Richard dovva^ 



econd 



Pod you to London, and yeuT finde it lb, 

I Ipeake no more, then every one doth know. 

^5. Nimble mifehance, that art fo light of Foote, 
Doth not thy Embaflage belong to me t 
And am I laft that know it ? Oh thou think’ft 
To ferue me laft, that I may lohgeft keepe 
Thyforrow in my breaft. Come Ladies goe. 

To meet at London, Londons King in woe. * 

W hat, was ; borne to this? that my fad looke 
Should grace the Triumph of great Bulhngbrooke l 

Gard’ner, for telling me this newes of woe- 

I would the Plants thou graft’ll may never grow. Exit 
GW. Poore Qgeene , to that thy Hate might be no 
I would my skill were lnbiecft to thycurfe ; (worfe 
Here did foe drop a teare, here in this place 3 

He feta Bankeof ReW,(fowre Herbe of Grace-) 

Rue,ev’n for ruth, here foortly foall be feene • 

In the remembrance of a weeping Queene. Exit 



Quartos, Selena f Prima. 



E T 4 t t0 , th fJ’ arlia ” te « t > RulRngbroohe AumerleNor* 
t humberlaKd i Eercy i Fit3t,~Water iSurrey^Catlile Abbot 
offVeJhmntter. Herauld.OfJiceri, andETagot. 

Btd. Call forth Bagot, 

^fe^yfeaket^rni^ 

VVhatthou doll know of No bteGhfttt, dcafo 

ImS d !<>! WMff* tong ” e 

ha dead ““.when qt.Stm death -ivas plotted. 











,1 heard you fay, Is not my ar me of length, 

That reached? from the reftfull Englifli Coarc 
As farre as CalIis,to my V ncles head ? 

Amongft much other <alke, that very time, 

I heard you fay, that you had rather retufe 

The offer of ah hundred thoufand Crownes* 

Then BuMMrookes returneto.England; addin* Withall, 

How bleft this Land would-be, in this your Cohns death. 

A urn. Princes and Noble Lords.: . 

What anCwer fhail I make to this bale man : 

Shall 1 To much difhonour-tny faire ftarres, 
Qnequall.termes to giv e hinvchafticcmcni 
Eyther I.muft,,or have mine honour fpoyl a 
■With th‘ Atteindor of his fland’rous lips. 

There is my Gage, the manual! fealeot death 

That markes thee out for heU. Thou lyeff. 

And will maintaine what thou haft fayd,is dalle, 

In thy hearts blood,though being all too bale. 

To ftaine the temper of my Knightly fword. 

‘Bul.Bagot forbeare,thou (halt not cake it -up. 

Aum. Excepting one, I would he were the belt 
In ?M this pretence, that hath moovd me fo. 

Fit*. If that thy valour Hand onfympathies . 
There is my Gage, Aumerl* , in Gageto thine: 

By that faire funne,that lEewes me where thou ftand 6, 

I heard thee fay,(and vantinely thpu fpak h it ) 

Thatthou vver’t; caufe of Noble death. 

II thou denied it,twenty times thou lyeft. 

And I will turne thy falfehood to thy heart. 

Where it was forged, with my Rapiers poynt. 

^.ThoudarTt not (Coward) 

Fit*. Now by my Soule,l would ^ were^ishoute 

Aum.Fit*water thpu art damn A to hell for th . 
Ter.sAttmerlc ,thoq lyeft : his honour is as 
In this'%eale,asthbu argali umuft: 

And thatthou art lb,therc l throw my Gage 

To provek on thee,toth’ extreameft poynt 

Of mprtall breathing- Seize it if thou dar ^ 



W 

Attn *' And if I doe not, may my hands rot off, 

And never brandifh more revengefull Steele, 

Over the glittering Helmet of my Foe. 

5»r.My Lord Fit*water : 

I doe remember well, the very time 
Aumerle, and you did talke. 

Fit*. My Lord, 

’Tisvery true: You were in prefence then ; 

And youcw witneffe with me, this is true. 

£«r.Asfalfe, by heaven. 

As heaven it felfeis true. 

Fit*< Surry, thou lyeft, 

Sur. Difhonourable Boy; 

That lye lhalllyefo heauyonmy fword, 

That it fball render Vengeance and Revenge, 

Till thou the Lye-gtver.and that lye, doe lye 

In earth as quiet, as thy Fathers Scull- 

In proote whereof .there is mine Honours pawne, 

Engaged to the Tryall, if thou dar ft* 

Fit*. Hpw fondly dolt thou fpurre a forward Horfc ? 

If I dare eate,or drinke.or breath, or live, 

I dare meete Surry in a Wilderneffc, 

And {pit upon him,whilft I fay he lies. 

And lies, and lies: there is my bond of Faith, 

To tye thee to my ftrong Correilien- 
As I intended to thrive in this new world, 

Aumerle is guilty of thy true appeale. 

Befideql heard the baniftvd Norfolk* fay, 

That thou Aumerle didft lend two of thy men. 

To execute-the Noble Duke atCallis, 

-^W/.Some honeft Chriftiantruft me with a Gage, 
That Norfolk? \ies,hete doe I throw downe this. 

If he may be repeald? to try his honour. 

*2W. rhde differences {Trail all reft under Gage, 

Till Nt orfofye be ; repeai'd: : repeal’d he fhall be j 
(And though mine Enemy) reftord againe 
To all his Lands and Seigniories : whenhee’s return’d, 
Againll Aumerle we will inforce his Tryall. 

H Car<> 
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€ar.*Th&i honourable day Stall ne're be fcehe. 

Many a time hath banilhd Norfoi-^efo tight 
For lelu Chrift,in glorious ChriRian field ’ ? 
Streaming the Enfigne of the Chnffkn Croffe 
AgainR blacke Pagans, Turkes, and Saracens: 

And toyl’d with workesof warre, retyr’d himfelfe 
To Italy , and there at Venice gave 
His Body to that pkafant Countries Earth, 

And his pure foule unto his Captaine Ghritt, 

Vnder whofe Colours he had fought I'o long, 

BttL w hy Bifhop , is BBorforJ^e dead ? 

Carl, As fure as l liyemy Lord. 

Sweet peace conduit his fweet foule 
To the Bofome of good old Abraham . 

Lords Appealants , your differences fihall all reff under 
Till we affigne you to yourdayes of Tryall. (gage, 
Enter Torke. 

?orke. Great Duke of Lancaffer, r come to thee 
from Plume-p’uckt Richard, who with willing, foule. 
Adoptsthee Heire, and his high Scepter yeelds 
Tothepoffeffion of thyRoyall Hand. 

Alcend his Throne, defending now from him, 

And Ipngjivei&ar^ of that Name the Fourth, 

Bui. In Gods Name, lie alcend the Regall throne, 
Carl. Mary, Heaven forbid. 

WorRinthisRoyall 1'refence may I fpeake, 

Yet beft befeeming me to fpeake the truth. 

W ould God , that any in this Noble Pretence 

Were enough Noble to be upright Iudge 
Of Noble A/c^rdjthentrue N'oblenelle would 
Learne him forbearance from fo foule a Wrong. 

What fub/eii can give fence nee on hi s King ? 

And who fits here, that is not Richards lubjeet ? 
Theevesare not judg’d,but they areby to heare 
Although apparant guilt be feehe'in them : 

And fhall the figure of Gods Ma/e/ty, 

His Captaine, Reward, Deputy elect, 

Anoynted, Crown d and planted many yearesi 

Be 



Be judg’d by fubjedt s,and inferior breath. 

And hehimfelfe not prelent ? Oh,forbid,it God, 

That in a ChriRian Climate , foules refinde 
Should Ihew fo heynous,blacke,obfcene a deed* 

I fpeake to fub/e&s, and a fnb/e& fpeakes, 

Stirr’d up by Heaven,thus boldly for his King. 

My Lora of Hereford here, whom you call King, 

Is a foule Traytorto provvd Herefords King. 

And if you Crownc himffet me prophecy, 

1 he blood ofEnglifh (hall manure the ground. 

And future ages groane for his foule A6L 
Peace fhall goe fit epe with Turkes and Infidels, 

And in this Seat of Peace, tumultuous Wanes 

Shall Kinne with Kinne, and Kinde with Kinde confound, 

Diforder, Horror, Feare,and Mutiny 

Shall here inhabite and this Land be call’d 

Thefield of Golgotha, and dead mens fculls* 

Oh, ifyourearethis Houle againR this Houle 
It will the wcfulleR.Divifion prove. 

That ever fell upon tluscurfed Earth* 

Prevent it, refill it, let it not be fo, 

Leall Child , Childs Children cry againR you, Woe* 
North.Well have you argu’d Sir: and for your paines, 
Of Capitall Treafon we arrefl you here. 

My Lord of Weflrni.nfler,beityour charge. 

To keepe him fafely, till his day of Tryall. 
^ a /^ t ,€l ea ^yP u ’ Tords, to grant the Commons Suit? 

^»//.retch hither Richard, that in common view 
He may furrender : fo we fhall proceede 
Without fulpition. 

Tor.l will be his Con Juft. Exit. 

Bull. Loras, ypu. that here are under our ArreR, 

Procure your Sureties for ycurDayes of Anfwer : 

Little are we beholding to your Love, 

And little look d for at your helping Hands : 

. Enter Ji ichard and I or. he. 

tub. Alack, ; why am I lent for to a King, 

Before I have fhookeoff the Regall thoughts 

H 2 Where-! 






My Mannors,Rents.Revenews.,T forgoe , 
Mv A<fts,Decrees,arid Statutes I deny 1 :*• 



the'Crowue ? 



<fkT Life ml Death 

Wherewith I reign’d ? I hardly yet haveleam’d 
To infinuatc , flatter , bow , and bend my Knee, 

Give Sorrow leave a while , to returne me 
To this fubmiffion* Yet I will remember 
The favors ofthele mcn i were they not mine ? ' 

Did they not fometimc cry* All ha^ie to me. A ni 
So Iul*s did to Chrift : but he in twelve, • 

Found truth iaall,bm one ; l, in twelve thoufand , none, 
God lave the King : will no man fay, Amen ? 

. Am I both Prieft and Clarke ? well then, Amen* 

God fa ve the King » although 1 be not her 
And yet Amen, if Heaven doe thin Kenirrr me* 

To doe what fervice, am I fent for hither ? . 

Tor. To doe that office of thine ownegood will. 
Which tyred Majefty did make thee offer: 

The Reflgnation of thy State and Crowne 
To Henry Bullingbrookc* 

Rich. Give me the Crown-Here Cofin. ieize the Crown: 
HereCofin, on this fide my Hand, on that 'fide thine* 
Now is this Golden Crowne like a deepe Well, 

That owes two Buckets, filling one another. 

The, emptier ever dancing rntheayre, 

The other downe , unfcene , and full of Water s 
That Bucket downe, andfullotTearesam I, . 
Drinking my Griefes, whilii you rpovmt up on hig 
2?#/.l°thought you had beene willing torefigne. . r 
Rich, My Crowne I am, but (fill my Griefes are mine: 
You may my Gloriesand my State depofej_ 

But not my Griefes ; ftill am I King -of thole-* 

SW.Part of your Cares you give me with your Crown' 
Rich .Your Cares fet up,doenot pluck my Cares ^wyn* 
My Care, is Ioffe of Care, by old Care done, _ 
Your Care , is gaineof Care, by new Care wonne * 
The Cares I giue,I have* though; given away. 

They tend ‘ TJ ” 4 

BhL‘ 

Rich- , _ 

Therefore no, no, for 1 refigne to thee* 



•‘ v » ' t .* 'J /iuu, ■ : i ’r* 



The pride £f Singly fway from out my heart.. 

With mineowne Teares.I wafh away my- blame, ■ 
With mine oWhejWndsigiveayv^y my r 

With mine owneTpnguedeny my facred State, n 

' ife; “ 



With mineowne breath rpleafejil] dutipus Oathes: 



God pardon all Oat lies that are broke to-me, 

God keepe all vowes unbroke are made to thee* . , , \ 
Makeme,that nothing. have, with nothing griev’d, 

And thou withal! pleas’d,that haft all atchiev’d. 

Long may ft thou live in Richards Seate to fit, 

And foone lie Richard in an earthy pit* ?.\} e j , 1 

God fave King iTm^un-king'd Richard fayes, 

Andfend him many yeaies of funne-fliine dayes* 

Whatmore remaines ? , ■ i ; 1 3 ,~tl j e dO 

Nor. No more: but that you read 
Thefe Accufations ,and thefe grievous Crymes, 
Committed by your perffin,and your followers 
Againftthe ftate,and profit of tj^ts Land : • n bn A 

That by confeffing them,the r f^ies of i,r!en : -, 3 ij ».[ 
May deeme, that^yotr ate wptrt|iiiy d?ppsld.»h -* S:XJ ihr/U' 
'Rich. Muff I d'oe fo? and muft i raveil otlfin T ft-, a:h'l 
Myweav’dupfollyes?GentleWcr^f«w^^«d' s - 
Ifthy Offences were upon Record, 

Would it not iRame thee in fo faivea, troupe, . 1V S. 

To reade a Lecture of ifienv? Jf thou w^pirfd' Ifvj'i ■ f .Y-,T 
There ftiould’ft .thou find one haynous ArficW; ftft. 
Containing the depofingof a; King, f ,1. Y e i f-Av./i 

And cracking the ilrong warrant of anOatj|- bob In*) d’AT 
Mark'd vvitlra .Bjot^amn’d inthc'^ojteof 
youKhat ftand an4\po^e ypen me, 

Wlni ft that my wretchedneliedothbait my feif- { 
Though feme of you,vy ith Ptlat e waft your hand s, 

** l. Shewing,, 





And if my word ; be'ftcrlmg,yet in 
Let it command a mirrofmther ftr 



Shewing an outward pitty : yet you P Hates 
Have here deliver; d me to my’fowre Croffe, 

And Water cannot wafhaway your finne. 

Nor. My Lord diipatch,read o’re tliefe Articles. 

Kick. Mine eyes are Tull Of teafesd cannot fee : 

And yet fait- water bJindes them not fo much. 

But they can lee a fort of Traytors here, 

Nay,if Iturne mine eyes upon my felfe, 

I finde my felfe a Traytor with the reft 
For I have given here my foules confent, 

T’ undccke the pompous body of a King ; 

Made glorybafe-afoveraigne,af!ave ; 

Proud Maiefty,a fubieft; State, a Pefant„ 

Nor. My LorcU 

Kick. No Lotd oft bine, thou haught-infulting man ; 
No,nornomans Lord : I have noName,no Title : 
No, not that Name was given me at the Font, 

But’tis uliirpt: alacke the heavy day. 

That I have worne.fo many Winters out, 

And know not now, what Name to call my felfe. 

Oh, that I were a mockery, King of Snow, 

Standing before the fhnne of Bulliyigbroo]^ i 
To melt my felfe away in Water-drops: 



icr ttrargnt ? 

Thatit may fhew mew'hat a face : lhaye, 

Since it is Bankrupt of his Maiefty. 

Bul.Cot lome ofyou, and fetch a Looking-GJaffe. 
Nor. Read o’re this Paper, while the Glafle doth come* 
Rich. Fiend, thou torments me.erel come to Hell- 
^»/.Vrgoifno' mofe my Lord Northumberland' y 
Nor. The Commons will- not then be fatisfy’d* 
R/o^.They fhall be fatisfy’d : ilcreade enough, 

When I doe fee the' very Rddke indeed, 

Where^lPmy linnes are writ, and that’s my felfe, 

, Enter one with a Glajfe. ir ;fI 

Give me that Glafle >and thetein Will I reade. 

No 



of Richard the ftema. 



No deeper wrinkles yet ? hWh forrowiifuefee 
So many blowes upon this face of mine. 

And made no deeper wounds ? Oh flattering Gialle, 
Like to my followers in prolpenty, 

Thou do ft beguile me. Was this face the face 
That every day, under his houfhold Roofe, 

Did keepe ten thoufand men ? was this the face. 

That like the funne did make beholders winke ? 

Is this the face, which fac'd fo many follyes. 

That was at la ft out-fac’d by Bullrngbrooke ? 

A brittle glory ftuneth in this face. 

As brittle as the Glory, is the face, 

For there it is, crackt in. an hundred fhivers, 

Marke filent King ,t he Morall of this iport, 
how foone my forrow hath deftroy’d my face, 
£«/.The fhadow of your forrow hath deftroy’d 
The fhadow of your face. 

Rich. Say that againe. 

The fhadow of my forrow: ..ha, lets lee, 

’Tis very true,my griefe lyes all within. 

And thde externa 11 manners of laments. 

Are meerely fhadows to the unfeene griefe, 

T hat fwellswith filencein the tortur’d foule; 

There lies the fubftance: and I thanke thee King 
For thy great bounty, that not onely giv’ft 
Me canfe to vvaile,but teacheft me the way 
Hpw to lament the caufe. lie begge one boone. 

And then be gooe,and trouble you no more. 

Shall I obtaine it ? 

Bui. Name it,faire Co'fin. 

Rich. Faire Cofin ? I am greater than a King : 

For when i was a King, my flatterers 
ere then my Tubicits ; being now a fubiecL 
avea King here to my flatterer: 
bemglo great I have no need to begge. 

EhI. Yet aske. St * 

Xich, And fhalfi have? 

Bui. You flwii. 

- Richl 
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Rich. Then give me leave to goe. 

Bui. Whither? 

"Rid. Whither you will/o I were from yotir fights." 
Bui. Goefome of youconvey him to the Tower. 
Rich. Oh good: convey: Conveyers are you all. 
That rife thus nimbly by a true Kings fall. 

"Bui. On wednefday next, we folemnly fet dovvne 
Our Coronation ; Lords prepare your felves* Sxcmu 
Abbot. A wofull Pageant haue we here beheld. 

Carl. The woe s to come, the children yet un-borne, 
Shall feele this day as lharpe to them as thorne. 

Aum. You holy clergy- men,is there no plot 
To rid the Bealmcof this pernicious blot i # 
Abbot. Before I freely < peake my mmde herein, 
You (hall not onely take the Sacrament, 

T 9 bury mine intents, but alfo to effedt 
What ever I fhall happen to devi!e* 

I fee your browes are full of diicontent. 

Your heart of forrow,and your eyes of teares. 

Come home with me to fupper, ile lay a plot . 

Shall fhew us all a mefry day. Exeunt. 



r.< . ’ 






'Eater Queeite, and Ladies. 

^ 3 , This way the King will come: this istheway 
To ' Julius Cxfars ill-erreaed Tower.: . 

To whofe flint bofome,my condemned Lord 
Is doom’d 1 a Prifoner, by proud EMwgbroo\e. 

Here let us reft, if this rebellious Earth 
Have any refting for her true Kings Qjneene. 

Enter Richard * 

But foft,but fee, of rather doe not fee, 

My faire Rofe wither : yet loolce up ; behold- 

That yonin pitty may diflolve to dew, ^ ^ 



of Richard the fecond. 

And Wafti him frefliagaine with true-love tearesi 
Ah tbouxhe modell where old Troy did Hand, 

Thou map of honour, thou King Richards Torrsbe, 

And not King R ichurd : thou moft beauteous Inne, 

Why flioulii hard-favor’d griefe be lodg'd in thee. 

When triumph is become an A le-houfe gueft ? 

Rich. Ioyne not with griefe, faire Woman,doe not fo. 
To make my end too hidden ; learne good foule. 

To tf linke our former State a happy dreame, 

From which awak'd, the truth of what we are, 

Shewes us but this. I amfworne Brother ( fvveet) 

To grim neceffity ; and he and I 

Will keepe a League till Death. High thee to France, 

And Cloyfter thee in fome Religious houfe 
Our holy lives muft win a new worlds Crowne, 

Which- our prophane houres here have ftricken downe» 
fhe.. What, is my Richard both in fhape and mind 
Transform’d, and weaken'd ? Hath Bullinjrbrooke 
Depos d thine Intellect ? hath he beene inithy heart •? 

The Lyon-dying thmfteth forth. his paw,w . 

And wounds the earth, if nothing elfe, wiihwage 
To be o’re-povvr’d : and wil & cliou, P upii-'iikej . / 

Take thy Correction mildly , kilfe the Rodde, 

And fawne on rage with bale humility. 

Which art a Ly on,and a King of Beall's 2 
lW?.AKingof beaftsindeed,if aught but beaftsy 1 * 
IJiad beene Hill a happy King of Men* : (•••. 

Good (fametime Qpeene) prepare thee hence for Frances 
J hinke I am dead,and chat even hearethou tak’ft. 

As from rpy death-bed, my La ft living leave. 

In winters teadious night fit by the fire 
With»gp 9 d old. folkes , and let them tell thee tales 
Or woetull ages, longagoe betide: 

nd ere thou bid goodnight, to quit their griefe, 

J ell thou the lamentable fall of me, 

And fend the hearers weeping to their beds : 

For why ? the fenceleffe Brands will fympathizc 
he heavy accent of my moving tongue, ^ ' 

* And 
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The Life and T>mh 

And in compaffion, weepe the fire out r- 
And feme will mourne in Afhes, fome coale-bladfe, 

For the depofing of a rightfull King. 

Enter Nor humber land. 

North. My lord, the mind ciBttllm&b'rmk* is chang’d, 
You muft to Pomfret , not unto the Tower. I 

And Madam,there is order ta'neforyou : 

With all fwiftfpeed, you mull away to France. 

Etch. Northumberland, thou Ladder wherewithal! 
The mounting Fulling brooks afcends my Throne, 

The time fhall n<Y be .many houres-of age, . . L| 
More than it is, ere foulc finne, gathering head , 

Shall breake into corruption J thou fhalt thinke, 

Though be devide the Real me, and give thee halfe, | 
It is too little , helping him to all : 

He fliall tbihke , that thou which know’ ft the way 
To plant unrightfull Kings , wilt know againe, 

Being ne’re fo little urg’d , another way. 

To plucke him headlong. from th-’ ufurped Throne. 

The Love of wicked fritnds converts toFeare ; 

That Feare, to Hatc;And Hate turnes one or both, 

To worthy Danger, and deferved Death* : 
North.Mf guilt be on my Head , and there an end • 
Take leave ,and part ,for you mull part forthwith. 

."Rich* Doubly divorc'd? (bad men) ye violate 
A two-fold Marriage ;.’twixt my Crbwne, and me, 
And then betiwixt mb, an^^injarpy^diWife" ^ ' | 
Let me un-kifle the Oathj ’tvvixt thee and me.; 

And yet notTo , forwitlva kifle ’twas made',' ■ ■ | 

Part us Northumberland :.I,towardsihe North, 
Where fhivering.Cohiand Sickneffe pines she Clyme_ 
My Q.ueene to France ' from whence, detToifn in pomp: 
She came adorned hither like fweevmiiy^ A 
SentbackeHolIowmas, or fhortft'of'day. ' 

Oh. And muft we be divided f muft we part ? . 
R«-£.I,hand from hand(my Love) and heart fro 
Ght. Banifti us both, and fend the King with me. 

North. That were Come Love, but little Polltcy 
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r<n*.Then hither he goes thither let me go* 

Rich. So twategether weeping,make one : Woe, 
Weepe thou for me in France ; I, for for thee here. 

Better farre of^thantierCjbe^e the ; n^re^ _ i sg tdg 
Goe count thy way with fighes,I ,mine with Groa s* 
j*. Sojongeft way fhall have the longftft moanes. 

Rich .Twice for one ;ft.ep ile gro.ane,the w ay being ftiorts 
And piece the way out with . 

Come, come, in woirtg fortow! let's. be>£i£re, . 

Since wedding it,there is, filch lefgcfewbsnefe;. 

Onekiffe fhalldlopourmoutbe^ anddoubly part ; 

Thus give I mine, and thus thus take I thy heart* 

' at Give me mine owne againe: ? tw«.re no good party 
Totake on me to keepe^i^HL^bWWpam >m*aii 
So, now Ihaveanine owf 
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jji; SVfcU 9i; \ ?: Oniillfidlta bm 

EmrX«rkf>^- bit-JbmM’eit. '■ rsw sH . j£ 

Bat. My Lord, you told me yesU) wbhldteUIdlSjftfe 
When weeping made youbreake the floky b&’M A oT 
Of ourtwoCofins comming into London* j mi?. o;od , 
Tor. Where did Ileave A - ■ 

But. At that fad ftoppe,®y Lord* moo eat ! . vs tl 

Where rude mif-govern’d hands, from windbwesitcips. 
Threw dull and. rufcbifla on King: heads. . 

For, Then, as. I fayd/lie Duke (great BulEngbrnke,) 
Mounted upon a hot and oi r ’ r - ■ 

Which his afpiring Rider, fecnid its kn^wy 
With ftowfjbut ftatdy pac^nkept on: hiscourfe •* .t»‘i 
While, all tonguesxri’tyXSod fave thee 
You would have thought .the verywindowes fpakd, 

la So 
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'So many greedy lookes 6f young and old; ? 

Through Ga fements darted their deftring.'eVfe!! ,4'if 




Bare-headed , loWefc then his -proud Steed s tieciie, 
Befpake them thife -Xi't-harfke yon Cou^ri-meno; 

And thus ftilldb^^bth'frs; h'e_-paft 3 tong* ni t 9rtK>3 t 3fne j 

Torkf. 'As: in a'^eatfei^xtleeyesiof^hi ! •'! a&H jnC 
After .a well graced A&W leaves the (lage, i : 

Are idlely bent on him tha£enters next. 

Thinking hisf tatdetb betJadiotis . >1 am no 

Even fo,or vvMiini«b‘mweGontempJ!,mens eyfes vzr. 
Did fcowle on Richard.? no man crude j God favehim; 
No joy full tongue gavehina.his welcome home, 

But duft was throwne uporthis lacred head, 

Which with fuch gentle forrow he fhooke off, 

His face ftill combating with tearesand fmiles 
(The badges ofhis greefe and patience -) 

That had notGod(for fome ftrong purpofe)fteel’d 
The hearts of men, they mu ft. per force have melted,. 
And Barbarifme it felfe havepittied him. 

But Heaven hath a hand' in thefe events) 
TowhoieBigh’will webomnd our calme contents, 

To Bulling-brooke , are we-fworne Subje&snow, 
Whole State, and Honour,I for aye allow. 

Enter Aumerle . 

But. Heere comes my.fonne &^«w*r/<?. 

S<Xdrc Aumerle .'that was, b ,o-»p -■ 

But that&s loft, for being r R«c(&4r^ Friend* ■ r r 

And Madam, yburauft call him R«r/<mfnow ; 

I am in Parliament pledge for his truth. 

And lafting fealty in the new-made King* 

Hut. Welcome my fbniie l; who are the'Vfolets now. 
That ftrew thegreene lap of the ne w>come Spring 
Madam, I know not,noj: I greatly cafe not, 
Goa 






0/ ftibiUru we JecmT. ' 

God knowes,I had as Iieve be none as one* 1 ’ ' 

Tor. Well,beare you well in this new-lpring of time. 
Lead you be cropt before you come to prime . i (umphs? 

irom Ox-tor d? Hold thoie Jufts afid Tri- 
Attm. Eor ought; Tkwow my Lor<%they doc.-f/aonoli 
Tor* You will be there I know, 

Aum. If God prevent not, I purpofefo. 

^r.What iealeisthat: that hangs Without thy bofome 
Yca,look’ft .-tlibu-paltei? Tetrae fee- the writing*- c w 
Aum> Myr<Lord,’tis nothing.' 

T«r.N<xmatt«o^en: wh® .'fees- -it, •• -v ft <: --1: -i A 

I will befatisfiedjlet me fee the writings 
Anm.\ do befeech your Grace to pardon me. 

It is a matter of ftrull confequence, 

Which for feme reaforrs Twofold not have feene. 

T°r. Which for Tome reafonsfir, I meane to fee : 

I feare,I feare. 

But, yvhat lliould you feare? 

Tis nothing but fome Bond,that heisentred into 
For gay apparreil againff the Triamph . . 

Bound to himfelfe ? what doth he with a bond 
That he is bound to ? wife, you are a fooled 
Boy, let me fee the writing. 

Aum. I doe befeech you pardon me,I may not fhew it. 
Tor. I will be fatisfied, let me feet I fay . Snatches it. 

ireaton,foule trea Ion, villaine, tray tor, flave. 

Uftt. What’s the matter, my Lord ? 
u Tor - ^oa, who’s within there ; faddle my horfe, 
neaven for his mercy what treachery is here ? 

Why, what is’t my Lord ? , 

^r. Give me my boots,! fay ; Saddle my hoefe* ft. 
j °y, y my honour, qiy life, my troth. . : 1 ; 

1 m a ppeach the villaine. 

Bat. What-is the matter ? 
or. Peace foolifh woman. 

JMW T P< ? Ce ? whatistbe matter Tonile ? 

T h^mv P?° th ^ be ,- con£entiic ijno *° re r 
cn m y poore life muft anfwer. 
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Thy life anfwer ? 

Enter Servant with Boots. r ^ \ 

’ Tor. Bring my Boots, I will unto the King. -■ 
r *But. Sinkebim Aumerle. Poore boy,thou art amaz’d, 
Hence Villaine,ney tfinore eo mein my fight. 

Ter. Give me my Boots I fay* 1 ;a r-o '.■«’£ . 

But. Why Torke, what wile thou doe? . 

Wilt thou not hide the trefpaffe of thine owne? 

Have we mqre Tonr.es ?Orare we like to have? .m 
I s not my teeming date drunke up with time? ,« - 
And wilt thou plucke my fairefonne from mine Age, 

And rob me of a happy mothers name ? 

Is he not like thee ? is he not thine owne ? 

Tor • Thou fond and mad woman, o -o;: a ; • '1 

Wilt thou conceale this darkecohfpiracy ? v!..» 

A dozen of-them here have tane the. Sacrament, 

And enterchangeably fet downe their hands 
To kill the King at Oxford. 

D a t. He (hall be none: .. 

Wee’l keepe him here ; then what is that to him f 
Ten Away fond woman • were he twenty times m| 

fonne,I would appeach him. 

jD»r.Hadft thou groan’d for him, as I have done, • 
Thou wouldeft be more pittifull; V ; 

But now I know thy minde ; thou do’ft urfpe«^. 

That I have beene diflovall to thy bed. 

And that he is a baftard , not thy lonne: 

Sweet Torke, fweet husband, be not of that mind: 

He is a s like thee , as aman may lie. 

Not like to me, nor any of my Km’, 

-And yet I love him- 

Tor. Make way,unruly woman- Exit. 

But. After tAumerle. Mount thee upon his Horie, 
Spurre poff and get before him to the Kin*, 

And beg thy pardon, ere he doe accufe thee, ^ 

Uenot be long behinde; thought I beotd; ; ' 

I doubt netibut to ride its faft as Y orke : 

And never will I rife up from the ground, - jg 



ITcharH'i^f fecohd. 

Till Bulteglrotke have pardon'd thee: A way, be gone, Ex. 



Secena Tertia . 
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Enter E ullinghroeke ,P ercy } and other Lord*. 

But. Can no man tell of my unthrifty Tonne ? 

’Tis full three monthes fince I did fee him laft. 

If any plague hang over us, ’tis he: 

I would to heaven (my Lords)hc might be found. 
Enquire at London, ’mongft theTavernes there : 

For there (they fay)he daily doth frequent. 

With un-reftrained loofe Companions, 

Evcnfuch (they fay) as (land in narrow Lanes, 

And robour watch.and beate our palfengers. 

Which he (young wanton, and effeminate Boy) 

T akes on the poynt of honour , to fupport 
So diffolute a crew. 

Per. My Lord /ome two dayes fince 1 faw the Prince, 
And told him of thefe ttiumphes held at Oxford* 

"But. And whatfayd the Gallant? 

Per. His anfwer was, he would unto the. ftewes. 

And from the common’ ft creature plucke a glove 
Andweare it as a favour, and with that 
He would unhorfe the luftieft challenger. 

But. As dilfolute as defp’rate, yet through both, 
Ifeefome fparks of better hope : which elder dayes 
May happily bring forth* But who comes here ? 

Enter A timer le. 

■Aum.'W here is the King & 

Pul. What meanes my Cofin, that he flares 
And lookes fo wildely ? (iefty 

■Anm. God fave your Grace, I doe befeech your Ma- 
To have fome conference yvich your Grace alone. 

Bui Withdraw your le!vcs,and leave us here alone. 
What is the the matter with^onr Cofin now ? 

Aum° 





'He tiife atlA umb " 

< Atm.Voi ever may my knees grow to the earthy 
My tongue cleave to my roofe within my mouth, 

Vnleffe a pardon, ere I rife or fpeake« 

Bui. Intended or committed was this fault ? 

If on the firft, how hainous ere it be, 

To winne thy after-love I pardon thee, 

Aum. Then give me leave, that I may turne the key, 
That no man enter till the tale be done, 

Bui. Have thy defire* Tor^e within. 

Tor. My Liege beware, looke to thy felfe. 

Thou haft a Traytor in thy prefence there. 

BuU Villaine, ile make thee fafe« fearel 

Aum. Stay thy revengefull hand, thou baft nocaufe to 
Tor . Open the doore, fecure foole-hardy King : 

Shall I for love fpeake treafon to thy face? 

Open the doore, or I will breake it open- Bnter Yorhe. 

Bui. What is the matter (Vncle)fpeake,recover breath, 
Tell us howneereis danger. 

That we may armens.to encounter it- 
Tor . Perufe this writing here, and thou (halt know 
The reafon that my hi fie forbid s me fhow. 

Remember as thou read’ft, thy promifepaft ; 

I doe repent me reade not my name there, 

My heart is.not confederate w ith my hand • 

Tor. It was (villaine) ere thy hand did fet it downe. 

I tore it from the traytors boIbme,King. 

Feare and not loue, begets his penitence ; 

Forget to pitty him,leaft thy pitty prove 
A ferpent,that will fling thee to the heart. 

Bui. Oh heinous, throng, and bold confpiracy, 

O loyall Father of a trecherous Sonne : 

Thou theere, immaculate, and filver fountaine. 

From whence this ftreame, through muddy paflages 
Hath had his current, and defil’d himfelfe- 
Thy overflow of good,convertsto bad. 

And thine abundant goodnefle fhall excufe 
This deadly plot, in thy digrefling fonne* 

Tor. So fihall my vertue be'his vices bawd, 

And 



■And helhall fpend mine Honour, with his ft a me t 
Astbriftlefle Sonnes their feraping Fathers Gold, 

Mine honour lives when his difhpnour dyes. 

Or my fliam’dlife in his dishonour lies : 

Thou kill’ ft me in his life, giving him breath, 

The Traitor lives, the true man’s put to death- 

Dutchefemthtttl 

P«r-What hoaf my Liege)forHeavens fake let me in» 
JW.What thrill.voic’d tuppliant makes this eagercry ? 
Dut. A Woman and thine Aunt (great King ) ’tis 1 . 
Speake with me ; pitty me, open the doore, 

A begger begs, that never begg’d before- 
Bul.Oxtx Scene is alter’d from a ferious thing, 

And now charg’d to the begger, and tjhe King : 

My dangerous Co fin, let your Mother in, 

I know {he’s come to pray for yourfoule fin. 

Asr.If thou do pardon, whofoever pray. 

More finnes for this forgiveneffe , profper may. 

This fetter’d j oynt cut o ff,the reft re fts f ound, 

This let alone,will all the reft confound . Enter Dutehejfe. 

Dut. O King, beleevenot this hard-hearted man. 

Love, loving not it felfe, none other can. 

JV.Thou franticke woman, what doft thou make here, 
Shall tby old dugges once more a Traitor reare ? 

Dut. Sweet Torkg be patient, heare roe gentle Liege* 
Bui. Rife up good Aunt. 

Du. Notyet, I theehefeech. 

For ever will I kneele upon my knees, 

And never fee day that the happy fees. 

Till thou give joy : : vntill thoubid me ioy. 

By pardoning Rutland, my tranfgrefiing Boy. 

1 Autn.V nto my Mothers prayers, I bend my knee* 

T «r%.Againft them both, my true joynts bended be. 
Dut. Pleades he in earneft? Looke uponhisFace, 
His eyes do drop no teares- his prayers are injeft ? 

His word s come from his mouth, ours from our breft 
He prayes but faintly, and would be deny’d, 

VVe pray with heart , and foiile , and all befide : 

K His 
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The Life and Death 

His weary Joynts would gladly rife, I know, 

Our knees (hall kneele, till to the ground they grow: 

His prayers are full of falfe hypocrisy, 

Onrs of true zeale,and deepe integrity .- o 
Our prayers do out-pray his, then let hitri have 
That mercy which true prayers ovght to have. 

Bui. Good Aunt 'ftand up. 

*L>ut . Nay, doe not fay ftand up. 

But pardon firft, and afterwards ftand up.' 

And if I were thy Nurfe thy tongue to teach , 

Pardon ftrould : be the firft word of thy fpeech. 

I never long'd to heare a word till now : 

Say Pardon (King,) let pitty teach thee how. 

The word is fhort,but not fo Chore as fweet. 

No word like Pardon/or Kings mouth’s fo meet. 
Jcr.Speake it in French, (King) fa y,Pardonue moj, 
Y>#r.Doftthou teach pardon. Pardon to deftroyf 
Ah my fowre husbandry hard-hearted Lord, * 
That fet’ft the word it lelfe, againft the word. 
Speake pardon as’tis currant in our Land, 

The chopping French we doe not under ftand. 

Thine eye begins to fpeake, fet thy tongue there ; 

Or in thy pittious heart, plant thou thine eare. 

That hearing how your plaints and prayers doepearcej 
Pitty may move thee, pardon to rehearfe. 

Bui. Good Aunt ftand up. 

L hit. I doe not fueto ftand. 

Pardon is all the fuit I have in hand. 

Bui. I pardon him as heaven ftiall pardon me, 

But. O happy vantage of a kneelinglfiee: 

Yet am I ficke forfeare , fpeake it againe. 

Twice faying pardon, doth not pardon twaine, 

But makes one pardon ftrong. 

Bui. I pardon him with all my heart. 

But. A Godonearththouart. - 
-S*/.But for ourtrufty brother-in-law, the Abbot, 
With all the reft of that conferred crew, 
Peftruftion ftraight fhall dogge them at the heeles* 




l^'Kichav^the fecond. 

Good Vnele- helpe to order feverall powers 
To Oxford, or where ere thefe traytors are : 

They fhall not live within this world i fweare, 

But I will have them if I once knew where. 

Vnele farewell , and Cofin too adieu : 

Your mother well hath pray’d, and prove you true- 
But * Come my old fon,I pray heaven make thee new. 

Enter Exton , and Servant • Exit. 

i:.v.Didft thou not markethe King what words he Ipake. 
Have I no friend will rid me of this living feare .* 

Was it not fo? 

Ser. Thofe were his words. 

Ex. Have I no friend (quoth he) he fpake it twice, 

And m g’d it twice together did he not ? 

Ser. He did. 

Ex- And /peaking it he wiftly look’d on me. 

As who fhould fay, I would thou wer’t the man. 

That would divorce this terror from my heart, 
Meaningthe King at Pomfret : Come,let’s goe, 

I am the King friend, and will rid his Foe* Exit, 



~ — 



Enter Richard. 

Rich. T have beene ftudyiog.how to compare 
This Prifon where I iiue,un o the world: 

And for becauft>the world is populous. 

And here is not a creature, butmyfelfe, 

I cannot doe it : yet ile hammer’ t out. • 

My braine, ile prove the female to my Soule 
Myfoulc,the father: and thele.’twq beget 
A generation of ftili breeding thoughts ; 

And thefe fame thoughts , people this little world 
Jn humors like the people of this world, 

For no thought is contented. The better fort, 
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The ’’Life and' Depth 

As thoughts of things Divine, areintermixt 
With fcruples , and do fet the Faith it felfe 
/igainft the Faith ; as thus Come little .ones ; and then 
It is as hard to come , as for a Camell ( againe, 

Tothred the pofterne of a Needles eye. ’ 

Thoughts tending to Ambition , they do plot 
Vnlikely wonders ; how thefe vaine weake nailes 
May teare a paffage through the Flinty ribbes 
Of this hard world, my ragged prifon walles ; 

And for they cannot, dye in their ovvne pride. 

- Thoughts tending to Content, flatter themfelvcsj 
That they are not the firft of Fortunes flaves, 

Nor /hall not be the laft. Like filly Beggars, 

Who fitting in the Stockes , refufethatihame 
That many have , and others muft fit there ; 
Andinthisthought, they findcakindof ea fe. 

Bearing their owne misfortune on the backe 
Of fuch as have before indur d the like* 

Thus play I in onePrifon, many people, 

And none contented. Sometimes am I King j 
Then Treafon makes me wifh my felfe a Begger, 

And fo I am. Then crufhing penury, 

Perfwades me, I was better when a King j 
Then am I king’d againe ;and by and by, 

Thinkethat I am un-king’dby Bullingbroo^e, 

And ftraight am nothing*8 ut what ere I am, Mufitfo 
Nor I, nor any man, that but man is. 

With nothing £h all be pleas’d, till be be eas’d 
With being nothing. Muficke doe I heare ? 

Ha, ha t keepe time j How fowre fweet Muficke is, 
When timeis broke, and no Proportion kept ? 

So is it in the Muficke of mens lives ' 

And here have 1 the daintinefle of eare, 

To heare time broke ina diforder’d firing ° 

But for the Concord of my State and time. 

Had not an eare to heare my true Time broke. 

I wafted Time, and now doth Time wafte me: 
lor now hath time made me his numbring Clocke t 

• :• • ■ ’ W 



OCIiafd” the "JeTmT . " 

Mv thoughts, are minutes ; and with fighes they iarre. 

There watches to mine eyes the outward W atch. 

Whereto my fingerdike a Dialls point, 

Is poynting Hill, in clenfing them from teares. 

Now fir, the found that tel s what houre it is. 

Are clamorous grones, that firike upon my heart, 

Which is the bell : fo fighes and teares, and grones, 

Shew minutes, houres, and times : O but my time 
Runs poafting on, in Bullrngbrookes proud ioy , 

While Iftand fooling here, his jackeo’th’ Clocks. 
ThisMufickemadsme, let it found no more, _ 

For though it have holpe mad men to their wits. 

In meit feemes,it will make wife-men mad : 

Yetbldfing on his heart that gives it me j 
For ’tis a figne oflove, and love to Richard, 

Is a ftrange brooch,in this all-hating world. 

Enter Graeme* 

Greo. Haile Royall Prince. 

J?«r^.ThankesNoble Peere* 

The cheapeft of us,is ten grotes to deare. 

What art thou ? And how com’ ft thou hither ? 

Where no man ever comes, but that fad dogge 
That brings me food, to make misfortune live? 

Grw.IwasapooteGroome of thy ftable(King) 

When thou wer't King, who travelling towards Yorke, 
With muchadoo, at length have gotten leave 
To looke upon my(f6metimes Royall) matters face* 

O how it yern d my heart, when 1 beheld 
In London ,ftreets f that Corronation day, 

VVhen Bullingbrooke rode on Roane Barbary, 

ThatHorfe, that thou fo often haft beftrid. 

That Horfe, that I fo carefully hauc dreft. 

Rich, Rode he on Barbary ? tell me gentle friend. 

How went he under him ? 

Groa. So proudly, as if he had difdain d the ground. 
Rich* So proud, that Bullingbrooke was on his backe j 
That jade hath eate bread from my Royall band. 

This hand hath made him proud with clapping him. 

K 3 Would 





















Would he not ftumble ? would he not fall downs 
(Since pride muft have a fall) and breake the necke 
Of that proud man,thatdid uiuipe hisbacke? 
Forgiveneffe horfe ; why do I raile on thee. 

Since thou created to be aw'd by man 
Was’tborneto bearePI wasnot madeahorfe 
And yet I beare a burthen like an Affe, 

Spur-gaH’d,and tyr’d by jaancmgSulh no brooke, 

Enter Keefer with a dijh. 

Fellow, give place, here is no longer flay. 

Rich. If thou love me, ’tis time thou wer’t away.' 
Groo. What my tongue dares not , that my heart (hall 
fay. Exiu 

Keep. My Lord wilt pleafe you to fall too > 
i^.Tafleofit firft.asthou wer’t wont todoo. 
Keep. My Lord Idare not: Sir Percy of Exton, 

Who lately came from th King, commands the contrary. 

Rich. The di veil take Henry of Lancafter, and thee; 
Patience is ftaleand I am weary of it. 

Keep. Helpe, helpe, helpe. 

Enter Exton and Servants* 
jR/.How now? what meanes death in this rude alfault? 
Villainc, chine ownehand yeilds thy deaths inftrumenc, 
Goe-chou and fill another roome in hell. 

Exton Jhikel hmuomt- 

That hand -fhall burne in never- quenching fire, 
Thatftaggers thus my perfon. Exton,t hy fierce hand. 
Hath with, thjr Kings blood ,ftain’d the Kings ow-ne .and. 
Mount, mountmy fouIc,thy feaieis up onhigli, 

.Whil’ft n>y grofle flefn finkes downeward hereto 
Ex. As full of valour as of Roy all blood. 

Both have 1 fpilt; Oh would the deed weregood, 

For now the divelf that told me I did well, 

Sayes that this deed is Chronicled in hell. 

T his dead King to the living King ilc beare, v 

Take hence the reftj and give them bunall here. 1 1 

Sum 



of Richard the fecond. 



Scan a Quinta. 



Flotirtjh, Enter Bullingbrooheforke^ith 
other Lords , and Attendants. 

2?#/.VncIe Yorke.the la teft newes weheare, 

Is that the Rebels have confum’d with fire 
Our Towne of Ciceter inGloceflerfhire, 

But whether they be tane or flaine,we heare not 
Enter Northumberland'.- 
Welcome my Lord,what is the newes? 

Nor. Firft,to thy facred ftate,wifh I all happinefle ; 

The next newes is, I have to- London fent 
The heads of Salisbury, Spencer ,B lunt, and Kent i 
The manner of their taking mayappeare 
At large difeourfed in this paper here. 

Bui. We thanke thee gentle Percy for thy paines, 

And to thy worth will aade right worthy gaines* 

Enter Fitx.-water. 

Fit*. My Lord, I have from Oxford fent to London, 
The heads of B roccas, and Sir Bennet Seely , 

Two of the dangerous conforted Traitors^ 

That fought at Oxford,thy dire overthrow. 

"Bui. Thy paines Fitz.-waterfl iall notbe forgot,' 

Right Noble is thy merit, well I wot. 

Enter Percy, and Car lile. 

Per. The grand confpirator, Abbot of WePlmin fiery 
With clog of confcience,and fowre melancholly. 

Hath yeilded up his body tothegraue. 

But here is £W/Y<?, living to abide 

Thy Kingly doome,and lentence of his pride* 

Bui, Car hie, this is your doome • 

Clioofe out fome fecretplace,fome reverend roome 
More than thou haft, and with it joy thy felfe: 

So as thou liv’ft in peace, dye free from ftrife : 

For 




and Death 
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Tor though mine enemy thou haft ever beene, 

High fparkesof honour in thee I havefeene* 

Enter Exton with a Coffin. 

Exton. Great King, within this Coffin I prefent 
Thy buried feare* Herein all breathleffe lies 
7 he mightieftof thy greateft enemies 
X/^4r^ofBurdeaux,by me hither brought. 

BhL Exton , I thanke thee not/or thou haft wrought 
A deed of (laughter , with thy fatal! hand* 

Vpon my head, and all this famous Land* 

A-v.From your owne mouth my Lord, did I this deed< 
EhU They love not poyfen, that doe poyfon need, 
Nor doc 1 thee : though I did wifh him dead, 

I hate the murtherer,k>ve him murthered* 

The guilt of confluence take thou for thy labour. 

But neyther my good word,nor Princely favour* 
VVith Caine goe wander through the (hade of night, 
And never (hew thy head by day, nor light* 

Lords,I proteft my fouleisfullof woe. 

That blood fhould fprinkle me, and make me grow, 
Come mourne with me,fbr that I doe lament. 

And put on fullen blacke incontinent! 

He make a voyage to the Holy-land. 

To wa(h this blood off from my guilty hand 
•March fadly after, grace my mourning here. 

In weeping after this untimely beere. 




Exeunt* 
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